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	1. Chapter 1

**How to Train Your Dragon and Guardian 1**

**Chapter 1:**

**This Is Berk**

**"****This is Berk, it's twelve days north of hopelessness and a few degrees south of freezing to death. It's located solidly on the Meridian of Misery".**

A medium-sized, rocky island with a huge, pointy cliff sat solemnly on a huge, raging sea surrounded by strange rock formations.

**"****My village, sturdy. It's been here for seven generations but every single building is new. Except for one; the Great Hall".**

On it, a small Viking themed village with houses, buildings, cattle pens, catapults, docks, walkways and ships were surrounded by vast forests, beaches and cliffs. Strewn all over the village were countless herds of sheep.

**"****We have fishing, hunting, sailing and a charming view of the sunsets. The only problems are the pests. You see, most places have mice, mosquitoes and ants. We have ..."**

Two sheep grazed peacefully on a small patch of grass. Suddenly, a dark shape swooped out of the sky, it plucked up one of the sheep before vanishing into the night. The sheep's neighbour looked unconcerned before moving over to munch on its fellow's patch.

A young, thin, teenage boy with dark brown hair and emerald green eyes opened a heavy, wooden door to find in front of him a thin, scarlet dragon flying by who unleashed a huge sheet of flame. The boy immediately slammed the door shut and shoved his weight against it with all his might. "Dragons!" he breathed. The boy rushed outside to find people from his village swinging different weapons while fighting hundreds of dragons of different species.

**"****Most people would leave. Not us, we have stubbornness issues."**

A fire blast landed near him and knocked him onto his back. A Viking with an axe jumped over him with a loud roar. "Morning!" he greeted him cheerfully then ran off.

**" ****My name's Hiccup. Great name, I know. But it's not the worst. Parents believe a hideous name will frighten off gnomes and trolls. Like our charming Viking demeanor wouldn't do that."**

Hiccup continued running through the village plaza when suddenly he was grabbed from behind. Turning his head around he could see that he was being held by a huge Viking with a large red beard. " Hiccup!" He yelled in surprise. "What is he doing out again? What are you doing out? Get inside!" He bellowed.

**"****That's Stoick the Vast. They say when he was a baby he popped a dragon's head clean off its neck. Do I believe it? Yes, I do. Although my friend Aniu thinks it was just a Terrible Terror."**

Tossing Hiccup aside Stoick turned to another Viking beside him. "What have we got?" he asked. "Gronckles, Nadders, Zipplebacks. Oh, and Hoark saw a Monstrous Nightmare."The Viking replied. A fire blast at that point proved it. A piece of soot landed on Stoick's shoulder guard. Brushing it off Stoick asked " Any Night Furies?"

"None so far".

"Good. Hoist the torches!"

Two giant poles with metal containers filled with fire rose out of the ground in the village plaza revealing dozens of dragons flying all over the village.

Hiccup ran into village forge. A blond Viking with a long moustache and prosthetic hand and leg was hammering away at an axe. "Ah, Nice of you to join the party! I thought you've been carried off!" he exclaimed. "Who, me! Nah, come on! I'm way too muscular for their taste. They wouldn't know what to do with all this. Hiccup flexed his arm showing non-existent muscles.

"Well, they need toothpicks, don't they? The blacksmith retorted.

**"****The meathead with attitude and****the interchangeable hand is Gobber. I've been his apprentice since I was young, well ,younger."**

**"**Hey, Hiccup." A voice interrupted the two Vikings. A fifteen year old girl with a slim build, deep emerald green eyes, pointy ears, armpit- length golden- brown hair done up in a low ponytail, and pale skin. She wore a forest green long-sleeved tunic (Similiar to Hiccup's) with a dark brown leather vest, pants and boots. The most noticeable feature about her was her large, feathery, powerful wings that had five lines of feathers. The first line was midnight black which then descended into deep brown, gold, blonde then pure white. She was right now fluttering her wings slightly to keep herself cool in the sweltering heat of the forge.

**"****That's Aniu, my best friend. She is part of a magical but rare species called Guardians (they call themselves that because they have no idea what they used to be called) that often act to protect peace around the world (Aniu: **Not really, Hic.)**. They also live in ragtag groups of varying sizes and can turn into an owl and a wolf as well as their human forms. They're also capable of using magic which they often use to help them morph between their forms. A Guardian's average lifespan is about 200 years.**

Back out in the battlefield, Stoick stopped a Viking warrior with his shield. "We move to the lower defences. We'll counterattack with the catapults." The Viking nodded as a dragon swooped down and set another house on fire as Vikings ran past it.

**"****See? Old village, lots of new houses."**

"FIRE!" a Viking screamed. "Alright, let's go!" a female voice called out. A group of teenage Vikings ran past the forge and grabbed buckets of water from a nearby water station.

**"****Oh and that's Fishlegs, Snotlout, the twins Ruffnut and Tuffnut and ...Astrid"**

A teenage girl with long blonde hair done up in a intricate braid and ice blue eyes threw her bucket of water at the burning building before turning around as another fireball exploded behind her, framing her in a gorgeous ball of fire. Aniu noticed Hiccup staring at Astrid Hofferson in a dreamlike trance and chuckled, she knew that her friend had a huge crush on the teenage Viking warrior for three years ever since he was twelve.

**"****Oh, their job is so much cooler."**

As the teens ran past the forge, Hiccup stuck his head out of the window to watch them go. That is, until a hook-hand reached out and grabbed him, pulling him back into the building."Oh, come on," he complained "I need to make my mark."

"Oh, you've made plenty of marks, all in the wrong places." Gobber retorted.

"Please. Just give me two minutes to kill a dragon," Hiccup begged. "My life will get infinitely better. I might even get a girlfriend." Aniu knew he was thinking about Astrid.

"You can't lift a hammer, you can't swing an axe, you can't even throw one of these." Picking up a bola before a Viking snatched it out of his hand and throwing at a dragon who was ensnared by it and fell to the ground.

"Okay, fine," Hiccup gave in as he approached one of his inventions. "But this will throw it for me." As he touched it, the invention suddenly activated, throwing out a bola which accidently took out a Viking outside the forge. The Viking yelped in pain as he was knocked unconscious and Aniu winced. Gobber (who had managed to leap aside) shouted. "You see! Now this right here is what I'm talkin' about!"

"Mild calibration issues." Hiccup stammered to defend himself.

"Hiccup!" Gobber said, his patience lost. "If you want tah fight dragons, you need tah stop all ...this." He gestured to Hiccup.

"But you just pointed to all of me." Hiccup complained.

"Yes! That's it. Stop being all of you!" Gobber said.

"Ohhhh: Hiccup said like he understood.

"Ohhh, yes." Gobber replied.

"You, sir, are playing a dangerous game." Hiccup said matter-of- factly. "Keeping this much raw Vikingness contained. THERE'LL BE CONSEQUENCES!" He shouted.

"I'll take my chances." Gobber deadpanned. "Sword. Sharpen. Now."

As he spoke, Gobber dropped a large, heavy sword into Hiccup's arms and he struggled under the weight. "Here, let me help you." Aniu offered. The two teens carried the weapon over to the sharpening wheel and laid it down as sparks began to fly.

**"One day I'll get out there. Because killing and fighting dragons is everything around here.**

**A Deadly Nadder is sure to get me at least noticed."**

A flock of colourful, birdlike dragons with spiky tails and a crown of spikes on their heads squawked and gurgled as they surrounded the sheep barn, looking for a way in. Their fire could melt through metal and the spikes on their tails could be launched at will.

**"Gronckles are tough. Taking down one of those will definitely get me some more friends."**

A group of bulky dragons with small wings landed in front of wooden racks with fish dangling from them, before scooping them up racks and all in their huge mouths. Then they took off, flapping their wings like giant hummingbirds. Unlike other dragons, Gronckles ate rocks and then melted them in their stomachs before spitting them out in the form of red-hot lava blasts.

**"A Hideous Zippleback? Exotic. Two heads. Twice the status."**

A two- headed dragon blew a house to smithereens. The first head had sprayed flammable, green gas into the structure before the other head ignited it with a spark, causing the building to explode. Its destructive work done, the dragon flapped its wings and flew away, passing over a catapult.

"They've found the sheep!" A Viking called up to Stoick, who stood on the edge of the structure. "Concentrate fire on the lower bank!" He shouted. "Okay. Fire!" the Viking yelled. A boulder was released and hit a Deadly Nadder.

**"****And then there's the Monstrous Nightmare. Only the best Vikings go after those. They have this nasty habit of setting themselves on fire.**

As Stoick stood guard he felt a surge of heat and looked down. Climbing up towards him was a reptilian looking dragon covered snout to tailtip in flames. It snarled at him and Stoick shouted "Reload! I'll take care of this." Before slamming his hammer across the dragon's face. The Nightmare dragon growled in pain then snapped its jaws at him until it heard a loud, ballistic shriek. The Monstrous Nightmare smirked then flew away

**"****But the ultimate prize is the dragon no one has ever seen. We call it the..."**

"Night Fury! Get down!" A Viking shouted as a bright blue fireball struck the catapult and exploded destroying the tower. "Jump!" Stoick yelled as the structure collapsed.

**"****This thing never steals food, never shows itself and... never misses. No one has ever killed a Night Fury. That's why I'm gonna be the first.**

As the Night Fury struck another catapult, Hiccup nodded in determination and ran out to the front of the shop with Aniu following. "Man the fort." Gobber said to the two teens as he replaced his prosthetic tongs with a prosthetic axe. "They need me out there." He ran outside before looking back in. "Stay. Put. There." The blacksmith said to a innocent- looking Hiccup. "You know what I mean." he said before running into the battlefield with a battle cry.

"Come on, Ni!" Hiccup shouted as he ran outside with his invention. Aniu sighed before she followed him, her wings vanishing into her back as she did so."Hiccup, what are you doing?" a Viking yelled. "Come back here!" another one shouted. "Yeah, I know, be right back!" Hiccup yelled as he and Aniu ran through the village.

Three Nadders surrounded a small group of sheep, Stoick threw a net at them before leaping onto the middle ones head as it let out a burst of fire. "Mind yourselves. The devils still have some fire in 'em!" he yelled as he pinned it down.

Hiccup and Aniu reached the edge of the village and quickly set up the invention, revealing to resemble a bow cross cannon. "Come on, please give me something to shoot at." Hiccup whispered as he stared into the night sky, Aniu stood to the side, looking nervous. There was a loud, ballistic shriek then the catapult in front of them exploded. A dragon-shaped shadow flew over them and Hiccup fired at it. A loud roar sounded as the bolas found their mark. "I hit it. Yes, I hit it. Did anyone see that?" Hiccup cheered. A Monstrous Nightmare crawled up in front of them and Aniu yelled "Hiccup!". The boy slowly turned and said."Except for you.". The dragon growled at them.

Stoick had just finished tying up the Nadders when he heard a loud scream. He looked up and saw Hiccup and Aniu running for their lives from a Monstrous Nightmare. The Viking Chief groaned. "Do not let them escape!" he shouted at the men helping him as he ran off to help the two teens. "Right." One of them yelled.

Hiccup let out a shriek as the dragon spat fire at him. He and Aniu ran to hide behind a torch pole just as it burst into flames. The dragon snuck up behind them before it was talked by a Viking, knocking it to the side. The Monstrous Nightmare roared before breathing fire, but all that came out was a few embers. The dragon glanced at Stoick nervously. "Yer all out." He growled before punching the dragon across the face. A few more punches later and the Monstrous Nightmare was forced to retreat.

**"****And there's one more thing you need to know."**

Stoick huffed in triumph before turning to the torch pole as it collapsed, revealing Hiccup and Aniu standing behind, both looking at him guiltily. Villagers let screams as the metal torch head wrecked a trail of destruction throughout the village even allowing the three Deadly Nadders to escape. "Sorry, Dad." Hiccup said in a small voice while Stoick glared at him.

Once the destruction was over, Hiccup turned to his father. "Okay, I hit a Night Fury-" he managed to say before Stoick grabbed him. "Oh, it's not like the last few times, Dad! I mean, I really actually hit it!" Hiccup protested as his father dragged him through the village while Aniu and Gobber looked at him pitifully. "You guys were busy and I had a very clear shot. It went down just off Raven Point. Let's get a search party out there before it-"

"Stop!" Stoick yelled rounding on his son. "Just stop. Every time you step outside disaster follows. Can you not see that I have bigger problems? Winter's almost here and I have an entire village to feed!"

Hiccup shrugged. "Well between you and me, the village could do with a little less feeding, don't ya think?" he said casually causing a few Vikings to glare at him.

"This isn't a joke, Hiccup!" He shouted before sighing hopelessly. "Why can't you just follow the simplest orders?"

"I- I can't stop myself!"Hiccup exclaimed in frustration. "I see a dragon and I have to just...kill it, you know? It's who I am, Dad."

Stoick sighed "You are many things, Hiccup. But a dragon killer is not one of them. Get back to the house." He said before he turned to Gobber. "Make sure he gets there. I have his mess to clean up."

Hiccup approached Gobber who cuffed him over the head. As the blacksmith led him through the village they passed the other teens of the village. "Quit the performance." Tuffnut Thorston jeered while his twin sister Ruffnut smirked. "I never seen anyone mess up that badly. That helped." Snotlout Jorgenson taunted. The twins were known for being rather unintelligent and immature with a love for destruction and pranks. Hardly anyone could tolerate them while Snotlout was rather arrogant, vain and not very smart. He was the son of Stoick's younger brother which made him Hiccup's cousin, a fact both weren't too happy about.

"Thank you, thank you. I was trying." Hiccup said as he passed Fishlegs Ingerman and Astrid, who both gave him pitying looks. There was a yelp of pain as Gobber knocked Snotlout over but the arrogant boy snickered and got up again.

Aniu walked by the teens and stopped when she saw the fifteen year old boy sitting next to Astrid. His name was Nava and he was a guardian just like her. He had pale skin, silvery-blonde hair, sapphire blue eyes and was rather slim. His wings started off as black which descended into deep gray then blonde, silver and pure white. He wore a blue , long-sleeved tunic, long yellow pants, gray boots and a gray vest. Nava waved at her and she waved back at him shyly before continuing on her way to her parent's house. The two of them were childhood friends and they always had a crush on each other, but were too shy to admit it.


	2. The Downed Dragon

**How to Train Your Dragon and Guardian 1**

**Chapter 2: The Downed Dragon**

"I really did hit one." Hiccup said as Gobber led him up the hill to his house. "Sure you did." Gobber rolled his eyes. "He never listens." The boy continued "Well, it runs in the family." The blacksmith replied."And when he does, it's always with this disappointed scowl like something didn't go the way he wanted it to go. I think he believes I'm too weak to be a true Viking." Hiccup sighed.

"Now, yah thinkin' about this all wrong." Gobber said. "It's not so much what you look like. It's what's inside that he can't stand."Hiccup stared at him,confused. "Thank you for summing that up." He said sarcastically before opening the brand-new door and going inside. "Look, the point is ," Gobber said quickly. "Stop trying so hard to be something you're not."

"I just wanna be one of you guys." Hiccup snapped before the slamming the door. Gobber sighed and left as Hiccup ran unnoticed out the back door into the forest.

Meanwhile, Aniu arrived at her parent's one-bedroomed house and went inside. "Hi, Mum. Hey, Dad." She said. "Hello, sweetie." Her mother said. Namara looked a lot like her daughter but with golden hair. She wore a long-sleeved yellow tunic with green long pants, boots and vest. Her wings started off as black then gold, yellow, blonde and white.

"Did Hiccup really catch that Night Fury?" her father asked. Fengo had deep brown hair and forest green eyes. He wore a long-sleeved green tunic with brown pants, boots and a vest. His wings were black then dark brown, deep brown, light brown and white.

Aniu nodded. "Yes, Dad. He did."

"Good." Fengo said. "If he kills it then the war will probably have no hope of ending."

"By the way," Namara walked up to them. "Your father and I have to go to a meeting at the Great Hall. We'll see you later."

"Bye, guys." Aniu said. "I'm going for a flight anyway."

The two adult Guardians nodded and walked out the door. Aniu sighed and followed them before going to a cliff edge. She stopped and took a deep breath of the morning air before falling off the cliff as her wings appeared out of her back spread wide open. Aniu soared into the sky gaining speed as she flew towards a bunch of sea stacks rising out of the sea. Once she reached them she zig-zagged in and out of them before climbed into the sky when she passed the last one. She did a few more tricks before flying to the forest where she knew Hiccup would be looking for the Night Fury.

In the Great Hall, Stoick stood at the head of the round table which had a fire pit in the middle of it. "Either we finish them or they'll finish us!" He shouted to the Vikings surrounding him. "It's the only way we'll be rid of them!" Stabbing a dagger into the corner where the Dragon's Nest was drawn on the map of Berk, he continued. "If we find the nest and destroy it, the dragons will leave. They'll find another home! One more search, before the ice sets in."

"Those ships never come back." A Viking called out. "We're Vikings! It's an occupational hazard!" Stoick reminded him. "Now, who's with me?"

No one moved. "Today's no good for me. I have to do my axe returns." A Viking muttered. "Alright." Stoick decided to change tactics. "Those who stay will look after Hiccup."

Almost instantly, everyone raised their hands. "To the ships!" Phlegma the Fierce shouted. "I'm with you, Stoick!" Hoark the Haggard yelled. "Aye, that's more like it." The Viking Chief said, satisfied.

As the villagers dispersed, Gobber finished off his drink. "Right. I'll go pack." He said. "No, I need you here to train the new recruits." Stoick told him. "Oh, perfect." Gobber muttered. "And while I'm busy, Hiccup can cover the stall. Molten steel, razor- sharp blades, lots of time to himself. I know Aniu will help him out. What could possibly go wrong?"

"What am I going to do, Gobber?" Stoick groaned. "Put him in training with the other teens." Gobber suggested.

"No, I'm serious."

"So am I." The blacksmith said. "He'll be killed before the first dragon is let out of its cage." Stoick argued. "Oh, you don't know that." Gobber retorted.

"I do know that, actually."

"No, you don't."

"Listen, you know what he's like." Stoick said. "From the time he could crawl he's been ...different. He doesn't listen. He has the attention span of a sparrow. I take him fishing and he goes looking for... for trolls!"

"Trolls exist! They steal your socks!" Gobber exclaimed. "But only the left ones. What's with that?"

"I do believe trolls exist." Fengo said, speaking up for the first time since the meeting started. "But I don't believe they steal your socks."

"For all we know, it could be the sheep that are doing it." Namara said.

"When I was a boy ("Here we go again." Gobber muttered.), my father told me to bang my head against a rock and I did it." Stoick spoke up. "I thought it was crazy but I didn't question him. And you what happened?"

"You got a headache." Gobber said.

"You got knocked unconscious." Fengo guessed.

"You got a concussion?" Namara asked.

"That rock split in two." Stoick continued. "It taught me what a Viking could do, my friends. He could crush mountains, level forests, tame seas ("Only dragons could do those things." Namara and Fengo thought.). Even as a boy, I knew what I was, what I had to become. Hiccup is not that boy."

"You can't stop him, Stoick. You can only prepare him. "Gobber said wisely. "Look, I know it seems hopeless. But the truth is you won't always be around to protect him. He's going to get out there again. He's probably out there now."

Stoick narrowed his eyes. Little did he know, Gobber was right.

Aniu flew over the forest until she found the boy she considered her brother and landed. "Oh, the gods hate me." Hiccup groaned after he slammed his notebook shut. "Some people lose their knife or their mug. No, not me. I manage to lose an entire dragon!"

Angrily he smacked away a tree branch that was in his way only for it to fly back and hit him in the face. "Ow!" he yelled. "Really now Hiccup, what did that tree branch ever do you?" Aniu asked. Hiccup jumped and spun around to face her. "Well it hit me in the face." He said lamely. Aniu rolled her eyes. "So, any luck finding that Night Fury?" she asked. "No, but I..." he stopped when he noticed a plowed up trench in the earth.

Curiously, the two teens walked to the end of it and looked over the hill before rapidly ducking down. Taking deep breaths, Hiccup and Aniu moved close to the downed Night Fury and saw that it was medium-sized with a round almost head, two massive bat-like wings, two smaller wingfins right behind the main pair, triangular spines and four, sturdy legs that ended in sharp claws. It had smooth, midnight black scales with lighter black panther markings and was evidently built for speed, agility and stealth. It was currently entangled in the bolas Hiccup had fired at it.

Quickly, Hiccup pulled his dagger out of his belt and pointed it at the dragon's heart. "Oh, wow, I did it, oh, this fixes everything." He exclaimed. "Yes, I have brought down this mighty beast!"

The Night Fury let out a groan, revealing it was still alive.

Breathing quickly, Hiccup glanced at the dragon's reptilian eyes. They were forest green in colour and held a 'please don't hurt me' look. That shocked Hiccup. All his life he had told that dragons were monsters who only lived to kill and didn't have feelings or emotions. What he saw proved it all wrong. This wasn't a vicious beast but an intelligent, gentle creature whose soul reflected his own **(HTTYD 2 reference)**.

"I'm gonna kill you, dragon." Hiccup said, trying to regain his courage. "I'm gonna cut your head off and take it to my father. I'm a Viking. I'm a Viking!" The boy raised his dagger above his head and looked at the Night Fury which had closed its eyes and lay its head down as if it was resigning itself to its fate. Hiccup's courage failed and his arms flopped down to his sides.

Aniu walked up beside him. "Go ahead." She said. "Do what you believe is right."

Hiccup glanced at the dragon and made his choice. The Night Fury's eyes snapped open as it heard the sound of ropes being sliced. As Hiccup sliced the last rope, the dragon pounced, pinning the boy to the ground. Aniu ran forward to help but the dragon stopped her with a wing. Breathing rapidly in terror, Hiccup glanced at the Night Fury's face before it roared and flew away. Aniu could hear the dragon crash into trees as she helped Hiccup to his feet. "Are you okay?" she asked him anxiously. Ears still ringing from the roar, Hiccup nodded weakly in reply and fainted.

Aniu sighed before transforming into her dire wolf form. She was only a bit bigger than normal wolves and had golden-brown fur. Her eye colour remained the same **(as all Guardians eyes do whenever they change forms) **and she was powerfully built and a very fast runner in her wolf form.

With some difficulty, she managed to get Hiccup onto her back before running through the forest and to the village.

**Hi, everyone, I accidently got rid of this chapter and had to rewrite it. I really hope you enjoy it. Aniu's flight scene was based off the adult Maleficent flight scene. Bye!**

**Updated:** **5.03.15 Australian Time**


	3. Dragon Training

**How to Train Your Dragon and Guardian 1**

**Chapter 3: Dragon Training**

Hiccup had regained consciousness before they reached the village and now they walked side by side (Aniu was in her human form) back to the Chieftain's house. When they went inside, they found Stoick tending to the fire. The two teens silently walked up the stairs to their room (since Aniu's parents house had one bedroom, a kitchen and a dining room, Aniu slept in Hiccup's room on another bed) but the Chief noticed.

"Hiccup. Aniu" He said. "Dad." Hiccup said. "Uh, I have to talk to you."

"i have to speak with you too, son."Taking a deep breath, both of them started at the same time. "I've decided that I don't wanna fight dragons."Hiccup said."I think it's time you learn to fight dragons." Stoick told him. "What? Uh, you go first."

"No, you go first." Hiccup told him. "Alright, you get your wish." Stoick said. "Dragon Training. You start in the morning."

"Oh, man. I should've gone first!" Hiccup groaned, looking at Aniu for help who gave him an encouraging look. "Uh, cause I was thinking, you know, we have a surplus of dragon-fighting Vikings, but do we have enough bread-baking Vikings or small home repair Vikings."

"You'll need this." Stoick told the boy without listening to him, handing his son a large axe. "But I don't wanna fight dragons." Hiccup said, struggling to hold the axe properly. Stoick chuckled. "Oh, come on, yes you do." He said, thinking his son was telling a joke.

"Rephrase. Dad, I can't kill dragons."

"But you will kill dragons."

No, I'm really very extra sure that I won't."

"It's time, Hiccup." Stoick replied. "Can you not hear me?" Hiccup asked him desperately. "This is serious, son." Stoick told him sternly. "When you carry this axe, you carry all of us with you. Which means you talk like us. You walk like us. You think like us. No more of...this."

"You just gestured to all of me."The boy complained."Deal?" The chief asked. "This conversation is feeling very one-sided." Hiccup said in frustration. "Deal?" Stoick repeated, narrowing his eyes. Hiccup sighed miserably. "Deal." He relented.

Stoick nodded, throwing a pack over his shoulders. "Good." He said. "Train hard. I'll be back...probably."

"And I'll be here, maybe." But before he left, Stoick turned to look at them. "Oh, Aniu." The chief said to the guardian. "Yes." Aniu said. "I want you to keep him safe." Stoick told her. Aniu nodded. "I will." She promised. The Viking Chief nodded back at her. "Good." He said before walking out of the house and slamming the door shut.

In the morning, Gobber led the new recruits into the Dragon Training arena. It was decided that Nava and Aniu wouldn't join Dragon Training but watch over the classes. "Welcome tah Dragon Training!" The blacksmith announced grandly. "No turning back." Astrid said in determination. The teens looked around in awe at the stone pit lined with cell doors which held the dragons. A spiderweb-like chain roof formed the ceiling.

"I hope I get some serious burns." Tuffnut said. "I hoping for some mauling. Like on my shoulders or my back." Ruffnut agreed with him, something that was very rare since the twins always fought and argued with each other.

"Yeah, it's only fun if you get a scar out of it." Astrid told him, holding her double-bladed battle axe in preparation. "Yeah, no kidding, right." Hiccup said sarcastically as he walked in behind them. "Pain. Love it."

"Oh, great. Who let him in?" Tuffnut groaned. "Let's get started." Gobber called. "The recruit who does best will win the honour of killing his first dragon in front of the entire village."

"Hiccup already killed a Night Fury, so does that disqualify him?" Snotlout asked mockingly while the twins snickered. Hiccup rolled his eyes and saw Aniu in the stands with Nava at her side. It had been agreed that Aniu and Nava would watch the classes instead of participating. "Don't worry." Gobber said to him as he led the boy over to the other trainees. "You're small and weak. That'll make you less of a target. They'll see as sick or insane and go after the more Viking-like teens."

"Behind these doors are just a few of the many dragons you'll learn to fight." The blacksmith said walking in front of the cell doors. "The Deadly Nadder."

"Speed: eight. Armour: sixteen." Fishlegs recited.

"The Hideous Zippleback."

"Plus eleven stealth times two equals twenty-two."

"The Monstrous Nightmare."

"Firepower: fifteen."

"The Terrible Terror."

"Attack: eight. Venom:twelve!"

"Can you stop that?!" Gobber yelled at him before stopping at the last door. "And the Gronckle."

"Jaw strength: eight." Fishlegs whispered. "Whoa, whoa. Aren't you gonna teach us first?" Snotlout asked desperately. "He believes in learning on the job." Nava said as Gobber unleashed the Gronckle. It was light brown with light purple spots .

The teens scattered as the Gronckle crashed into the wall and ate some rocks. "If you get blasted, you're dead." Gobber shouted. "Quick, what's the first thing you're gonna need."

"A doctor." Hiccup said. "Plus five speed." Fishlegs called out. "A shield." Astrid answered correctly."Shields. Go!" Gobber said the affirmative. "The most important piece of equipment is your shield. If you must make a choice between your weapon or yah shield, take the shield!"

"Get your hands off my shield." Tuffnut snapped at his sister as they fought over the same shield. "There are like million shields."Ruffnut yelled. "Take that one. It has a flower on it." Tuffnut said gesturing to another shield. "Girls like flowers." Ruffnut violently tore the shield out of her brother's hands and hit him over the head with it. "Oops. Now this has blood on it." She said.

Tuffnut grabbed the shield again before it was lava-blasted causing both twins to fall to the ground. "Ruff, Tuff, you're out!" Gobber yelled. "Those shields are good for another thing. Noise! Make lots of it to throw off the dragon's aim."

The remaining teens began banging their weapons against their shields, causing the Gronckle's vision to go fuzzy. "All dragons have a limited amount of shots. How many does a Gronckle have?"

"Five?" Snotlout guessed. "No six!" Fishlegs yelled before his shield was blasted out of his hands. "Correct. Six! That's one for each of you plus two more." Gobber shouted as Fishlegs ran off screaming.

"So anyway. I moved into my parent's basement. You should come by sometime to see me...aah!" Snotlout attempted to flirt with Astrid, something he did all the time, causing Nava to glare at him. The guardian considered Astrid his sister and while he knew that Astrid could take care of herself, he was a bit protective. The arrogant boy yelped when the Gronckle fired at him. "Snotlout. You're done!" Gobber told him.

"So, I guess it's just you and me, now." Hiccup said to Astrid who was right beside him. :Nope, just you." Astrid replied as she somersaulted away as another blast landed near them. "One shot left." Gobber said as Hiccup ran to get his shield which had gotten shot out of his hands.

"Hiccup!"both the blacksmith and Aniu yelled as Hiccup fell against the wall. The Gronckle pinned him down and prepared to fire until a hook-hand grabbed it, causing the fire blast to miss. "And that's six. Go back to bed yah over-grown sausage!" Gobber yelled as he locked the Gronckle up in its cage again.

"You'll get another chance, don't you worry." The blacksmith said as the class regrouped and pulled Hiccup to his feet. "Remember, a dragon will always go for the kill."

"So why didn't you?" Hiccup wondered as he held a rock attached to the bolas he had shot the Night Fury down with. He and Aniu walked through the forest until they came to a gap in the rocks. As they continued onwards, the gap led into a large cove that was half water and half land. The two knelt down to examine a few smooth, black coloured stones. "These aren't stones, they're scales." Aniu whispered.

Just then, there was a roar and a flash of black. Aniu and Hiccup gasped as they saw the Night Fury attempting to fly out of the cove but it fell back to ground.

The two teens slowly climbed down the rocks to get a closer look as the dragon flapped its wings but crash-landed. Hiccup quickly took out his notebook and sketched the Night Fury down. "Why don't you just away?" He whispered. Aniu noticed the dragon had only one tailfin left and pointed it out to Hiccup who rubbed it out.

Together, they watched as the Night Fury went up to the pond, stuck its head in and tried to grab some fish but missed. Hiccup sighed and accidently dropped his pencil, causing it to clatter down the rocks.

The dragon heard the sound and looked up at the two teens. Hiccup and Aniu stared into the Night Fury's eyes and tilted their heads. The dragon copied them.
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It had started raining before Hiccup and Aniu could reach the Great Hall, leaving soaked. Aniu used a Drying Spell but it left them still slightly damp. They went inside just as Gobber's voice asked. "Alright, what did Astrid do wrong in the arena today?"

"I mistimed my somersault dive. It was sloppy. It threw off my reverse tumble."Astrid replied."But still, you did good." Nava said. Astrid gave him a small, rare smile. "No, you were great. That was so Astrid." Snotlout attempted to assure her. "Snotlout, for once in your life, try to use your brain." Nava told him.

"She's right. You have to be tough on yourselves. Where did Hiccup go wrong?" Gobber said."Uh, he showed up." Ruffnut said. "He didn't get eaten." Tuffnut meanly guessed. "He never listens to anyone except for Aniu and even she can't control him." Astrid replied as Hiccup and Aniu grabbed two mugs of water and two chicken drumsticks before going over to another table.

"Thank you, Astrid." Gobber replied. "You need to live and breath this stuff. The Dragon Manual." Placing an old, worn-out book on the table he continued. "Everything we know about every dragon we know of. Not attacks tonight. Study up."

"Wait, you mean read?" Tuffnut asked in dismay. "While we're still alive." Ruffnut said like reading was one of the most boring things to do. "Why read words when you can just kill the stuff that the words tell you stuff about?" Snotlout yelled, banging his fist on the table. "Oh, I've read it seven times." Fishlegs said excitedly, eager to share his dragon knowledge. "There's this water dragon that sprays boiling hot water at you ('Scauldron.' Aniu thought.) and there's this other one that..."

"Yeah, that sounds great but there was a chance that I was gonna read that." Tuffnut interrupted him. "But now..." Ruffnut sighed. "You guys read, I'll go kill stuff." Snotlout said as he walked out of the Hall followed by the twins and Fishlegs who was still rambling off what he knew about different kinds of dragons.

"So, I guess we'll share?" Hiccup asked Astrid shyly. "Read it." She said bluntly, shoving the book towards him before leaving. "Sorry." Nava said to Hiccup as he left after Astrid. Hiccup nodded before looking at Aniu. "We'll just read it together." He said. "Let's go and get a few candles."

By the time the two teens returned, the Great Hall was empty and they sat down where the book was. Setting the lit candles down on the table, they opened the book and began to read. "Dragon Classifications. Sharp Class, Fear Class, Mystery Class, etc."

"Thunderdrum. This reclusive creature inhabits sea caves and dark tide pools. When startled, this dragon produces a concussive sound that can kill a man at close range. Extremely dangerous, kill on sight. Timberjack: This gigantic creature has razor sharp wings that can slice through full grown trees. Extremely dangerous, kill on sight."

As they read onwards, they saw gruesome pictures of Vikings and Dragons being killed by each other. "Gronckle, Zippleback, Skrill, Boneknapper, Whispering Death. Burns its victims, buries its victims, chokes its victims, turns its victims inside-out. Extremely dangerous, extremely dangerous, kill on sight, kill on sight."

Finally, Hiccup and Aniu arrived at the page they had been looking for. "The Night Fury. Speed: unknown. Size: unknown. The unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. Never engage this dragon. Your only chance is to hide and pray that it doesn't find you."

Other than those words, the page was blank. Hiccup took out his notebook, opened it to the drawing of the Night Fury and lay it down on the book. The boy was silent, he had met the Night Fury but the worst thing it did to him was pin him down, roar in his face then fly away. Aniu on the other hand, knew most dragons weren't like that, they only fought back to protect themselves, but she had no idea as to why the dragons were attacking villages and stealing food. Was something or someone forcing them to do so.

She had met dragons who lived near her previous home and they treated her and her fellow guardians with respect and never attacked them.

Meanwhile, Stoick and his fellow Vikings sailed through the sea. "I can almost smell them, they're close." He said as he stared at the wall of fog ahead of them. "Steady, steady. Take us in."

"Hard to port for Helhiem's Gate." Spitelout Jorgenson, (Stoick's half-brother) ordered. The Vikings on the other two ships repeated the command. As they sailed through the fog, there was roar, flashes of dragon fire and screams.

Back on Berk in the Dragon Training Arena, the Vikings teens were facing off against the Deadly Nadder which had vivid sky blue scales, blonde underside and horns, a huge light brown spot on its back and speckles on its sides and yellow tail stripes. Gobber had also put up wooden walls and positioned like a maze.

"So I noticed that the book had nothing on Night Furies. Is there another book or sequel? Maybe a little Night Fury phamplet? Aah!" Hiccup asked Gobber just as the Nadder fired at him, destroying his axe blade.

"Focus, Hiccup!" The blacksmith yelled as Hiccup started running because the dragon was chasing him. "You're not even trying! Today, it's all about attack! Nadders are quick and light on their feet ('Just like Astrid' Nava thought). Your job is to be quicker and lighter!"

Fishlegs ran into the Nadder's line of vision and the dragon hissed as it fired deadly spikes from its tail at him. "I'm really beginning to question your teaching methods!" The large boy screamed as the spikes imbedded themselves into his shield.

"Look for its blind spot, every dragon has one." Gobber told them. "Find it, hide in it and strike." Ruffnut and Tuffnut found themselves right in front of the Nadder which sniffed, trying to find them due to its eyes being on the sides of its head. "Uh, you stink." Ruffnut gagged to the dragon. "If you don't like it, just get your own blind spot." Tuffnut replied. "How about I give you one." Ruffnut snarled at him. The Deadly Nadder heard and blasted them with its fire, luckily Tuffnut managed to raise his shield in time.

"Blind spot, yes." Gobber snickered. "Deaf spot, not so much." Astrid and Snotlout ran past him followed by Hiccup. "So how would one sneak up on a Night Fury?" the boy asked. "No one's ever met one and lived to tell the tale. Now get in there!" Gobber yelled at him. "I know, but hypothetically..." Hiccup said. "Hiccup." Astrid hissed from where and Snotlout were hiding behind a wall support. "Get down."

The Nadder came into view after Hiccup managed to hide. Astrid and Snotlout somersaulted to the next wall and Hiccup attempted to follow them only to fail as the weight of his shield caused him to collapse in front of the dragon. The Nadder snapped at the boy and Astrid tried to help Hiccup only to have Snotlout shove her to the side. "Watch out, babe, I'll take care of this." He said arrogantly. The teen threw his mace at the Nadder but it missed causing the dragon to draconianly laugh at him.

"The sun was in my eyes, Astrid." Snotlout said to a glaring Astrid. "What do yah want me to do, block out the sun? I can do that but I don't have the time right now." The Nadder screeched and ran after them, knocking down walls as it did so. "They probably take the daytime off. You know, like a cat." Hiccup said. "Has anyone ever seen one napping?"

"Hiccup!" Gobber yelled, warning him. The boy turned around and saw Astrid leaping across the falling walls, headed straight towards him. Hiccup accidently fell to the ground and rolled to the side as Astrid fell and landed, getting her axe stuck in his shield, which was still attached to Hiccup's arm. Astrid immediately stood up and pulled her axe out of the shield, breaking the wood. The girl smashed the flat side of her axe against the Nadder's head, the dragon chirped weakly and fell down unconscious.

"Well done, Astrid," Gobber said as the girl looked at Hiccup. "Is this some kind of a joke to you!" She yelled. "Our parent's war is about to become ours. Figure out which side you're on." Then she left, leaving Hiccup curled up on the ground.
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Once Dragon Training was over, Hiccup and Aniu returned to the cove. When they got to the bottom of the pit, the two teens looked around for the Night Fury, not realizing it was hiding behind a rock. The dragon made its appearance and the two teens gasped and turned. Hiccup cautiously held out a fish he had brought with him and the dragon reached towards it but stopped and growled. "Hiccup, your dagger. Get rid of it." Aniu whispered upon realizing what the Night Fury was growling at.

Hiccup slowly reached a hand towards the weapon and dropped it to the ground beside him. But the dragon snarled until Hiccup picked the dagger up with his boot and flicked it into the water. The Night Fury instantly became puppy-dog-like, a cute expression on its face. Hiccup held out the fish again. "Huh, toothless." The boy said upon seeing the dragon's toothless gums. "I could've sworn you had...aah!"

Sharp, white teeth instantly burst out of the dragon's gums and the Night Fury lunged forward and grabbed the fish, swallowing it. "...teeth." Hiccup finished lamely. The Night Fury moved closer to him as if hoping that the boy had more fish. "Uh, no. I don't have any more." Hiccup said desperately. The dragon gave him a disappointed look and regurgitated half of the fish into Hiccup's lap. Both he and Aniu grimaced in disgust while the Night Fury sat up on its back legs and leaned on its tail, just like a human.

The dragon stared at Hiccup and the fish until Aniu got the message. "Hiccup, I think he wants you to eat it." She said. The boy looked horrified before carefully taking a tiny bite. Hiccup held the fish out to the Night Fury but the dragon made a swallowing sound. The teen very reluctantly swallowed and gagged in disgust as the bit of fish landed in his stomach. The Night Fury stared at him as if asking 'is it good?'. Hiccup, whose face was looking a bit green, smiled.

The dragon seemed taken back before lifting the corners of his mouth into an unmistakeable smile. Hiccup stared in amazement before reaching out a hand to touch it but the dragon snarled and glided to the other side of the clearing where it breathed fire in a circle and curled up on the burnt grass. The Night Fury spotted Hiccup and Aniu sitting beside it who smiled at him. The dragon huffed before covering his face with his tail. Hiccup, growing curious, leaned forward to touch the remaining tailfin but the Night Fury growled and the boy moved away to another location leaving Aniu sitting beside the dragon.

"Hello." The Night Fury said telepathically to her in a male voice. One thing humans didn't know about most dragons was that they could talk telepathically. "Hello." Aniu said back. Guardians could also talk telepathically to humans, dragons and members of their own kind as long as they opened their minds to knew of this ability, Aniu had told him soon after they met. 'I knew you were a Guardian ever since I saw your wings . What is that boy and your names?' The Night Fury continued. ' His name is Hiccup and my name is Aniu.' The girl mentally replied. The dragon nodded. ' What is yours?' Aniu asked mentally. The Night Fury looked down in shame. 'I don't remember having one.'

'Why don't you? Everyone has a name. Didn't your parents name you?' Aniu gasped. 'I don't even remember my parents.' The dragon said. 'Well, I'm sure we can give you a name and it is very nice to meet you.'Aniu said. 'It's nice to meet you, too.' The Night Fury smiled.

Hiccup walked over to them, wondering what they were doing since they had been sitting still and staring at each other, not making a sound. "What are doing?" he asked Aniu. "Just having a mental conversation." She smiled. "it turns out that dragons can telepathically communicate with each other as well and guardians can understand it."

'I'm gonna have a sleep.' The Night Fury said. 'I'll wake up shortly.' Aniu smiled and nodded at him. "What did he say?" Hiccup asked curiously. "He said that he's going to have a sleep and that he'll wake up shortly." Aniu told him.

Sometime later, the Night Fury woke up to find Hiccup and Aniu sitting on a rock. When he went up to them, he saw Hiccup drawing a picture of him in the dirt. Getting an idea, he tore off a branch from a nearby tree and used it to draw lines and swirls in the dirt. Once he finished, the dragon stared proudly at his work.

Hiccup got up and walked forward, but accidently stepped on one of the lines. The Night Fury snarled at him. Hiccup raised his foot off it and the dragon cooed. The boy stepped on the line again to see what the dragon would do. "Growl". Step off: "coo" . Step on: "growl". Hiccup took his foot off the line again and the Night Fury cooed. Smiling, the boy stepped over every line in his path until he was outside of the drawing. He felt a breath of warm air and turned to see the Night Fury standing right behind him.

Taking a deep breath, Hiccup reached his hand out to the dragon and turned his head away. The Night Fury sniffed the human's hand before touching his snout to Hiccup's palm. Hiccup looked at the dragon and realized that the Night Fury's scales were smooth and warm. "Toothless." Hiccup said. "I'm going to name you Toothless.". The newly-named Night Fury smiled before walking away, leaving Hiccup staring after him in amazement.
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"...and with one twist he took my hand and swallowed it whole." Gobber regaled the teens that night on an abandoned catapult. "I saw the look on his face, I was delicious. He must've spread the word because it wasn't a month before another one of them took my leg."

It seemed very likely that the blacksmith was just exaggerating as most Vikings tended to do. However, Fishlegs was completely believing it. "Isn't it weird to think that your hand was inside a dragon? Like if your mind was still in control of it you could've killed it by crushing its heart or something."

"Fishlegs, there's no way Gobber's hand would've reached the dragon's heart even if it was a Terror. And his hand would've most likely already been severed from his arm if it did reach its heart."Aniu said.

"I swear I'm so angry right now!" Snotlout growled, glaring at his chicken drumstick as if it was a dragon. "I'll avenge your poor foot and your poor hand. I'll chop off the legs of every dragon I fight, with my head."

'Good luck with that, Snotlout.' Nava thought. But Gobber shook his head. "Uh-uh, no. It's the wings and the tails your really want." He said. "If it can't fly, it can't get away. A downed dragon is a dead dragon" Hiccup and Aniu who had been listening closely, looked up, remembering Toothless. The blacksmith yawned. "Alright, I'm off tah bed. You should be too. Tomorrow we get to the biggies, slowly but surely making our way up to the Monstrous Nightmare. But who will win the honour of killing it?"

"It's gonna be me. It's my destiny." Tuffnut smirked. As the other teens argued about who'll kill the dragon, Astrid and Nava noticed Hiccup and Aniu silently leave. 'Where are you going?' Nava asked Aniu mentally. 'Just going with Hiccup to invent something at the forge. ' Aniu replied. 'Alright, we should talk to each other more.' Nava said. 'Yeah, bye.' Aniu said. 'See you later,' Nava told her.

Meanwhile in the forge, Hiccup opened up his notebook to the drawing of Toothless and drew out a plan for a prosthetic tail-fin. Once that was done, he used the bellows to feed oxygen to the coals, igniting them before hammering out a red-hot metal rod and building the prosthetic with Aniu helping him. Halfway through the night, they finished and went home to get some sleep.

The next morning, they went back to the cove as Gobber had given the trainees a day off. "Hey, Toothless, we brought you breakfast and we hope you're hungry." Both of them said. 'I'm starving' Toothless replied mentally as Aniu dropped a basket of fish on the ground. "Okay." Hiccup said. "We've got salmon, some Icelandic cod and an eel." At the word 'eel' Toothless looked up in horror. Hiccup picked the fish up and Toothless roared, spreading his wings. 'Eel! Get it away from me!' He screeched.

"No, no, no, it's okay." Hiccup said quickly tossing the eel away. "I don't really like eel much, either." Now that the eel was out of the way, Toothless started eating the other fish. "Okay, that's it." The boy said. "I'll just be back here, minding my own business." Hiccup knelt down and started attaching the prosthetic. Toothless had finished eating when he felt something being attached to his tail. Once Hiccup had finished, the Night Fury spread his wings and took off with Hiccup clinging with his arms and legs to his tail. Aniu flew up beside them as Hiccup pulled on the tailfin when Toothless started falling. The Night Fury flew out of the cove and into the sky. "It's working!" Hiccup yelled as he leaned to the side, forcing Toothless to fly back to the cove. Toothless noticed Hiccup clinging to his tail, instinctively he flung him off, causing the boy to fall into the water. But without anyone to help control his prosthetic, the Night Fury also fell into the pond. Aniu, however landed safely on the shore. "Yes!" Hiccup whooped once and Toothless got out of the water, thrilled that the prosthetic had worked.

"Today is about teamwork." Gobber said as he opened the door. Immediately green gas flooded out and slowly began to fill the arena. "Now a wet dragon head can't light its fire. The Hideous Zippleback is extra tricky. One head breathes gas, the other head lights it. Your job is to know which is which."

The trainees separated into teams of two, all of them carrying buckets of water. "Razor-sharp, serrated teeth that inject venom for pre-digestion." Fishlegs recited nervously from where he stood back-to-back with Hiccup. "Prefers ambush attack by crushing its victims..."

"Will you please stop that." Hiccup hissed at him. "If that dragon shows either of his faces," Snotlout said. "I'm gonna...there!" He and Tuffnut threw water at what they thought was the dragon. Two human shrieks proved it wrong. "Hey, it's us, you idiots." Ruffnut snarled. "We saw the horns on yah helmet and thought you were a dragon." Tuffnut said. "Not that there's anything wrong with looking like a dragon." Snotlout added before Astrid punched him in the face and Ruffnut threw her bucket at her brother.

As Tuffnut got up, he was pulled into the mist. Ruffnut went after him but Astrid stopped her before they were knocked off their feet by a dragon's tail. Tuffnut ran out of the gas screaming. "Oh, I'm hurt. I'm very much hurt!". "Chances of survival are dwindling into single numbers now." Fishlegs said nervously. A round green and red, Zippleback head emerged from the fog and looked at Fishlegs who nearly dropped his bucket before throwing the water onto it. The dragon head growled and green gas billowed from its jaw. "Ah, wrong head." Fishlegs whispered then ran away screaming as the gas was shot at him. "Fishlegs!" Gobber shouted before the second head appeared and looked at Hiccup, spitting sparks. "Now, Hiccup!" The blacksmith yelled as Hiccup threw his bucket, only for the water to splash down in front of him. "Oh, come on." The boy groaned as the Zippleback smirked then roared at him, spreading its wings to make itself appear bigger. "Hiccup!" Gobber and Aniu yelled as Hiccup stood up and walked towards the two-headed dragon with his hands outstretched saying. "Back, Back, Back." For some reason, the Zippleback began retreating into its cage. "Now, don't make me tell you again. Yes, that's right. Back into your cage. Now think about what you've done." The boy sneakily removed an eel from his vest and threw it into the cage, in front of the Zippleback.

Hiccup closed the doors before turning around to see Gobber and the other trainees staring at him in shock while Aniu smiled. "Okay, so are we done? Cause there's some things I need to do. I'll see you tomorrow!" Hiccup said before running out of the door leaving Astrid staring after him suspiciously.
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In the forge , Hiccup used tools to punch holes into strips of leather and sewed them together forming a saddle. He showed it to Aniu and Toothless who ran all over the cove, forcing Hiccup to chase after him in a game of cat and mouse, or rather Dragon and Viking. Eventually, the boy got the saddle onto the Night Fury's back and used a rope to pull on the prosthetic tailfin as they flew but that didn't go so well when Hiccup ended up into the pond. He decided to attach hooks to the saddle which were attached to a riding vest he wore. Another fail happened when he decided to tie the rope to his foot causing him and Toothless ended up crashing into a field of grass.

When Hiccup and Aniu ran back to the dragon, they found him rolling around in the grass, looking like he was in Valhalla. "Dragon nip." Aniu said in realization as Hiccup picked up some of it. Back in Dragon Training, Snotlout yelped as the Gronckle knocked him away before it charged at Hiccup. But once it saw what the boy held in his hand, the dragon allowed him to rub the dragon nip on its nose. This gained the attention of the Vikings watching.

"I've never seen a Gronckle do that." Fishlegs said as the teens walked back to the village. "Oh, I left my axe in the arena. You guys go ahead. I'll catch up." Hiccup quickly excused himself as he and Aniu ran back to the cove where they gave Toothless a good scratching until Hiccup accidently scratched the Night Fury under the chin causing the dragon to fall asleep. Hiccup and Aniu decided to use all they had learned from Toothless from the past few days in the Arena, particularly when they battled the Nadder again. Hiccup until the blue dragon was in front of him, showed it he was unarmed before rapidly scratching the Nadder under the chin when he noticed Astrid running at the dragon with her axe raised. The Nadder fell unconscious before she could reach it causing Astrid to stare at him in disbelief.

They also learned that most dragons, like Toothless always got distracted by light that was reflected off shiny things. "Meet the Terrible Terror." Gobber announced as a small door opened in the arena. A small iguana-like dragon emerged and adorably licked its eye with its tongue. "Hah! I like the size of my face...aah!" The rest of Tuffnut's words were cut off when the Terror leapt onto his face, biting the boy's nose. Luckily, Hiccup used his shield to reflect sunlight onto the ground. The little dragon leapt of Tuffnut, who was rolling around, screaming. "Oh, I'm hurt. I'm very much hurt!". Hiccup directed the light into the Terror's cage, causing the dragon to follow. Hiccup shut the door with his foot to stop the Terror from escaping.

Astrid viciously threw her axe at a tree with Nava watching her. The shieldmaiden stopped when she noticed Hiccup and Aniu walking by but they vanished before she and Nava could follow them.

Hiccup and Aniu made a stirrup that would allow the rider to control the prosthetic by moving their foot. They tested it by tying a rope around Toothless's neck and attaching it to a tree stump. Hiccup recorded the positions of the tailfin for different flight manoeuvres on a small piece of paper. But the rope snapped sending Hiccup and Toothless flying backwards and landing badly. "Oh, come on." Hiccup groaned when he realized that the hook that attached him to the saddle was bent.

They had to wait for nightfall before they went into the village. All of them went because Aniu had to talk to her parents and Nava and Hiccup had to go to the forge to get tools to fix the bent hook. Toothless had no choice but to go because he was stuck to Hiccup.

Hiccup had just managed to find the correct tool when he heard Astrid's voice. "Hiccup, are you in there?" The girl asked. Hiccup instantly jumped out of the window, still stuck to Toothless. "Hi, Astrid." He said. "I normally dont' care what people do, but you're acting weird. Well weirder" Astrid told him before Toothless pulled Hiccup back through the window. The two immediately flew out of the village and back to the cove where they waited for Aniu before Astrid could see them.

Meanwhile, Aniu went inside her parent's house when she saw Nava sitting beside Fengo and Namara. "Hey, guys." She said."Hello, sweetie." Namara said. "Don't worry. We've already told Nava what you've told us."

"Have you and Hiccup had any more luck with that Night Fury?" Fengo asked. "We did." Aniu said. "I managed to talk to the dragon and he said that he doesn't remember his name or his parents. So, Hiccup and I named him Toothless cause he has retractable teeth."

"Very good." Fengo replied. "And when are you going to tell them your dragon secret?" Aniu sighed. "I plan to tell them tomorrow. And I'm sorry I haven't talked to you guys for a while."

"That's alright." Nava said. "I've been busy hanging out with Astrid." Aniu smiled. "I need to get back to Hiccup and Toothless. Bye!" She waved before walking outside and flying back to the cove where she, Hiccup and Toothless camped for the night.

The next morning, only one out of three Viking ships arrived home. It had holes burned all over it and the sail was badly damaged. Stoick, looking very bad tempered climbed out of the boat along with the other survivors. "Well, I trust you found the nest at least." Gobber said walking up to his best friend. "Not even close." Stoick growled. "I hope you had more success than me."

"Well, if by success, you mean your parenting troubles are over, then yes." Gobber replied. "Congratulations, Stoick." Phlegma the Fierce marched up to them. "Everyone is so relieved."she said.

"Out with the old and in with the new, right." Hoark the Haggard said. "No one will miss that old nuisance. The village is throwing a party to celebrate!"

"He's gone." Stoick whispered in horror. "Um, yes. Most afternoons, but who can blame him. He's been preferring to stick with Aniu instead of being with his new friends." Gobber told him. Stoick stopped him by placing a hand on his shoulder. "Hiccup?" He asked, hardly daring to believe it. "Who would've thought it? He's got this way with the beasts." The blacksmith said. The Viking Chief's eyes widened. Was it possible that after all this time Hiccup was finally becoming the Viking he always wanted him to be.

**I had a bit of trouble with this chapter. **

**Updated: 13.03.2015**
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**Chapter 8: Secret and First Flight**

When Hiccup and Toothless were getting ready for their first flight together after Hiccup believed he had fixed everything wrong with the saddle and prosthetic tailfin. "Ok, that should be it. Hopefully, we'll have no more trouble." Hiccup said after doing a final check up.

"Hiccup." Aniu said as she got off the rock she was sitting on. "I've got a couple of things I want to tell you and Toothless."

"Okay, what are they?" Hiccup asked. Aniu took a deep breath. "Well, my kind don't only turn into an owl and a wolf, we can transform into a dragon." She stopped to see their reactions. Hiccup was staring at her open-mouthed and Toothless was staring at her expectantly. "What kind of dragon can you turn into?" Hiccup asked. "It varies from Guardian to Guardian. Our dragon form stays the same all our lives. Massive dragons, small dragons like Terrors and multiple-headed dragons like Zipplebacks are extremely rare. I'll show you my dragon form right now if you want me too." She continued. "Hiccup nodded. "Go ahead." He said. Aniu nodded and concentrated. "It's been a long time since I last did this." She said.

An emerald-green light surrounded her and she turned into a Night Fury with golden-brown scales and emerald green spines and eyes. Aniu let out two bursts of fire, one was a Night Fury's plasma blast and other was like the firebreath of a Monstrous Nightmare. The Guardian smiled at them and said in a human voice. "I can do this as well." Before setting herself on fire like a Monstrous Nightmare. Her tail lacked tailfins and was like a Nightmare dragons. She had four Night Fury legs that ended in razor sharp Monstrous Nightmare talons that were also similar to Night Fury claws.

Aniu caught sight of Hiccup and Toothless's awestruck faces and chuckled. "How long have you been able to do that?" Hiccup asked. "Ever since I was ten years old and that's when I learned how to fly and use normal magic." Aniu said. "A guardian child gains his or her wings and the ability to make them appear or disappear as well as the ability to turn into a wolf when they turn 6 years old. And when they turn eight, they gain the ability to glide, use elemental magic and turn into an owl."

'Do you guardians have any natural enemies?' Toothless asked. Aniu translated for Hiccup before saying. "Yes we do. But I'll need your notebook."Hiccup gave his notebook and Aniu flipped it open, found a blank page and started drawing. When she was finished, she showed them a picture of a monstrous-looking bird with long, ragged, scruffy feathers, sharp talons, cruel eyes and dangerous-looking beak. "That's a Hagsfiend." Aniu said. "They're very cruel and not very intelligent but they love killing innocent creatures including dragons. And they're very powerful and dangerous but rather cowardly, selfish, ugly and sadistic. Guardians and dragons have been fighting agaist them for as long as we've existed."

"Have you ever tried parlaying with them in an attempt to make peace." Hiccup asked, his pacifist side taking over him. Aniu shook her head. "We've tried. But every attempt has failed. So it looks like we're doomed to fight against them until the end of time. Anyway, don't we have a first flight to do."

"Oh,yeah." Hiccup said. He had completely forgotten about that.

Half an hour later, Hiccup, Aniu and Toothless were soaring high above Berk. "Ok, bud. Let's take this nice and slow." Hiccup said from where riding on Toothless's back to his dragon. "Here we go, position three no four."He moved his foot, causing the prosthetic tailfin to open up. The Night Fury spread his wings and did a perfect 180 degree turn.

"Alright, it's go time." Aniu said as Hiccup leaned close to Toothless as the dragon dived before levelling out and approached some sea stacks. "Yes, it worked." Hiccup whispered after they flew past the first one.

Toothless growled as he and his rider accidently crashed into another sea stack. "Sorry ." Hiccup apologised before they nearly flew into a second one. 'Hey, watch it.' Toothless complained as he whacked Hiccup in the face with one of his ear flaps. "Yeah, I'm on it." The boy said. "Position four no three." As Hiccup adjusted the tailfin and Toothless flew higher and higher into the sky. "Oh, this is amazing." The teen exclaimed as Aniu smiled. "The wind in my face...cheatsheet! Stop!" As the cheatsheet slipped from its clip on Toothless's saddle the Nigh Fury halted and the hook that held Hiccup to Toothless undid itself causing Hiccup and Toothless to plummet helplessly. Aniu gasped in horror and dived after them. If they hit the ground or water from that height and falling so fast they'll be nothing but a mess of blood and broken bones.

"Alright, you gotta angle yourself!" Hiccup yelled at his dragon who spinning around uncontrollably. Come back towards me...Ow!" he yelped when Toothless accidently hit him in the face with his tail. Aniu turned into a dragon and tried to help the Night Fury but he accidently smacked her across the face with his wing. "Ow!" She yelped. Despite his pain, Hiccup managed to get closer to Toothless's back and grabbed on before helping the dragon pull out of his dive. The Night Fury flew very fast over the forest, roaring at the strain of the wind against his wings. Hiccup looked at the cheatsheet he had managed to grab when he was falling before realising-he didn't need it anymore. Everything came to him naturally as if he was born to do it. He controlled the tailfin and flew into the upcoming bunch of sea stacks. With Hiccup's help, Toothless zig-zagged through them, occasionly doing barell-rolls. Aniu nearly stopped flapping her wings in shock before she laughed and followed them.

Once they were out of the sea stacks, heart pounding with adrenaline, Hiccup threw his hands in the air, screaming. "Yeeeeeessss!". Aniu cheered and Toothless...well he fired out a plasma blast which exploded up ahead. "Oh, come on." Hiccup groaned before Toothless flew just under the flames, careful to not let Hiccup touch them. Aniu could hear him saying. "Ow, hot, hot, hot!"

"You could have celebrated in another way." Aniu said to Toothless. 'Sorry.' The Night Fury shrugged.

Once they found a good place to land, Aniu and Toothless caught some fish and lit a fire. The Night Fury regurgitated a fish head and offered to Hiccup whose clothes were singed and his hair was soot-stained. "Ah, no thanks. I'm good." He said. Toothless shrugged as if saying. "Ah, well. Your loss.". There were draconian shrieks and four Terrible Terrors flew in, hoping to get something to eat. Toothless growled and covered his fish with his paws.

A Terror snatched the fish head at in front of Hiccup and dragged it away. A second Terror approached but the first one growled and fired at it, causing the little dragon to retreat. A fish in Toothless's pile moved and a third Terror appeared, dragging it away before the Night Fury grabbed the head in his jaws. A game of Tug-of-War ensued and Toothless won, leaving the Terror with only the tail. The Night Fury swallowed the fish and laughed. The Terrible Terror angrily spat out the tail and prepared to fire. Toothless promptly spat a small fireball into the little dragon's mouth, causing it to fall the ground with a yelp.

"Huh, not so fireproof on the inside, aren't yah." Hiccup said, throwing the Terror a fish,"Here you go." The dragon's eyes widened in delight and it wolfed up the fish before curling up beside the boy. Hiccup's eyes widened as he stroked it's side. "Everything we know about you is wrong." He whispered. Aniu smiled as she stroked another Terror. "They're cute, aren't they?" She said. Toothless looked up at her. 'Me or the Terrors?' he asked. "All of you." Aniu said.

**Yes, the hagsfiends are based off the hagsfiends in the Guardians of Ga'hoole books by Kathryn Lasky.**

**I hope you** **all** **like Aniu's dragon form and she can do many things that Night Furies and Monstrous Nightmares can do, as well.**
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**Chapter 9: Found out and the Red Death**

Hiccup sighed as he flicked his pencil up and down on his desk until he and Aniu heard heavy footsteps approach. "Dad! You're back." Hiccup yelped as Stoick came into the room. The teen rapidly tried to hide the drawings of Toothless, wishing he didn't leave them out in the open where they could easily be seen. "Uh, Gobber's not here so..."

"I know." Stoick said. "I came looking for you. You've been keeping secrets"

"I have?" Hiccup asked in confusion. "Just how long did you think you could hide them from me?"The Viking Chief asked. "I don't know what you're talking about." Hiccup said nervously. "Nothing happens on this island without me hearing about it." Stoick continued. "So let's talk about that dragon." Aniu glanced anxiously between them "Oh, Dad. I'm so sorry. I was going to tell you, I just didn't know how to..." Hiccup stammered. To his and Aniu's surprise, Stoick started laughing as if the two teens had played a joke. "You're not upset?" Aniu asked. "What? I was hoping for this!" Stoick shouted. "Uh, you were?" Both teens said. "And believe me, it only gets better. Just wait till you spill a Nadder's guts for the first time. A impale your first Gronckle head on a spear. You really had me going there, you two." Stoick continued. "All those years of the worst Viking Berk has ever seen. Odin, it was rough. I almost gave up on you. And all this time you were holding out on me!"

Stoick took a deep breath as he finished his rant. "With you doing so well in the arena, we finally have somethin' to talk about."The Chief's face fell as Hiccup didn't say anything. "Oh, I, uh, brought you something To keep you safe in the arena." He held out a Viking Helmet that resembled his and gave it to Hiccup. "Oh and Aniu, good work for keeping him safe." Aniu blushed. "It wasn't really easy to do that, but I tried." She said.

"Wow, thanks." Hiccup said. "Your mother would've wanted you to have that. She had it made for you when you were a baby. It keeps her close, you know." Stoick said sadly. "She gave me mine when we got married." Aniu smiled. "That's sweet." She said. "Wear it proudly. You deserve it. You held up your end of the deal." The Viking Chief finished. Hiccup suddenly yawned, tired by the day's event. "I should really be getting to bed." He said. "Yes, you should." Stoick nodded. "Ok, good talk."

"Yeah, we'll see you back at the house." Hiccup told him. "Thanks for stopping by and the helmet. Good night.". Stoick smiled and left. Hiccup and Aniu heard him accidently knock some things over. Aniu turned to him. "We really need to be more careful." She said.

Next morning in the arena, the Gronckle flew around as Astrid hid beside Hiccup. "Stay outta my way." She hissed. "I'm winning this thing." Hiccup shrugged. "Please, by all means." He said. Standing up, he saw Aniu, Stoick and the other teens in the crowd. Behind him, Astrid leapt from wooden wall to wooden wall. "This time for sure." She whispered before charging out with a battle cry...only to see the Gronckle lying unconscious at Hiccup's feet. Standing still with shock, she began yelling curse-words that were fortunately somewhat child-appropriate. "So, later..." Hiccup attempted to leave only to be dragged back by Gobber's hook-hand. "Not so fast." The blacksmith said. "I'm kinda late for..." The boy protested. "Late for what...exactly." Astrid yelled. Despite how angry she looked, Hiccup still thought she was rather pretty.

"Alright, calm down. The elder has decided." Stoick called for attention. Gothi, the aged, mute elder stepped forward. Gobber held his hook-hand over Astrid's head but Gothi shook her head and pointed at Hiccup. 'No.' Hiccup thought as the village burst into cheers. He didn't want to kill a dragon. He noticed Astrid glaring at him with a look that could kill. "That's my boy." Stoick cheered. "Yes, I can't wait. I'm so..." Hiccup fake cheered.

"...leaving. Let's pack up. Looks like we all going for a vacation, forever." Hiccup finished as he and Aniu walked into the cove, baskets slung over their shoulders. Hiccup examined the contents of his basket before looking up and seeing Astrid (who was sharpening her axe) and Nava sitting on a rock. The boy and Aniu yelped in shock and said. "Uh, what are you guys doing here?"

"We wanna know what going on." Astrid said, leaping of the rock. "No one just gets as good as you do. Especially you. Start talking! Are you cheating?"

"I know this looks really bad, but you see..."Hiccup stammered before Astrid heard rustling and walked towards it. "Alright, I'm through with the lies. I've been training with Aniu to get better at Dragon Training ('You really need to work on your lying skills, Hiccup.'Aniu thought). So drag me back. It's time everyone knew. Ow!" Hiccup's words ended in a yelp of pain as Astrid twisted his wrist. "That's for the lies." She hissed, kicking him down before dropping the butt of her axe on Hiccup's stomach. "And that's for everything else.".

Aniu moved forward to protect her surrogate brother but Nava said. "Don't worry. She not gonna hurt him,". But Toothless saw what was going on and snarled. Astrid gasped and looked up. When she saw the angry Night Fury, she gasped and tackled Aniu and Nava to the ground, yelling. "Get down!" Toothless, thinking that she was hurting Hiccup and Aniu, roared and charged. Astrid bravely raised her axe, ready to defend them until Hiccup knocked her axe out of her hands.

"No, it's okay." Hiccup yelled as he and Aniu calmed Toothless down ('Whoa.' Nava thought as he looked at the Night Fury). "You just scared him."

"I scared him." Astrid yelled hysterically as she got to her feet. "Who is him?"

"Um, Astrid meet Toothless." Hiccup said. "Toothless, Astrid." The dragon snarled at her and Astrid backed away in shock before running out of the cove. "Come on, Nava!" She yelled over her shoulder. "Um, hi." Nava said to Toothless. 'I like him, he would be a good match for you, Aniu.' The Night Fury said causing Aniu to blush. "We have to go get her before she reveals our secret." Hiccup said as he climbed onto the dragon's back. "You coming?"

Astrid panted as she ran through the forest. She couldn't believe Hiccup had trained a dragon, especially a Night Fury. She leapt over a log and screamed when she felt claws grab her by the shoulders. She yelped when the owner of the claws dropped her onto a high tree branch. Seconds later, Hiccup and his cursed Night Fury landed on the tree, causing it to bow under their weight. The girl saw Aniu and Nava in their human forms hovering beside them, flapping their wings to stay in the air. "Hiccup, get me down from here!" Astrid shouted. "You have to give me a chance to explain." Hiccup said. "I am not listening to anything you have to say!" She yelled. "Then I won't speak. Just let me show you. Please, Astrid." The boy begged.

Astrid looked down at the ground and back up again. "Please trust them, Astrid." Nava begged. She looked at him in surprise then pulled herself up onto the branch. The girl knocked away Hiccup's held-out hand and cautiously got onto Toothless's back who growled at her. The threat was clear. 'Hurt my friends and you'll be sorry.'. "Now get me down." Astrid commanded. "Toothless, down, gently." Hiccup told the Night Fury who instead smirked and shot into the air. Aniu and Nava rapidly followed him. "Toothless! What is wrong with you?" Hiccup shouted over Astrid's screams. "Uh, he's not usually like this. Oh, no." The boy groaned when the Night Fury dived and splashed repeatedly into the water. "Toothless, what are you doing? We need her to like us. And now the spinning." Toothless flew higher and began rapidly spinning. "Thank you for nothing, you useless reptile." Hiccup said as the Night Fury spiralled downwards. "Ok, I'm sorry." Astrid yelled in terror, clinging onto Hiccup for dear life. "Just get me off this thing!" Toothless heard the apology and spread his wings out.

Then, he carried the two humans on his back into the sunset. Astrid glanced and her widened as she saw the beautiful clouds. She raised a hand and ran it through one, feeling the softness of it. The teenage girl grew brave enough to raise both hands. Even Hiccup's breath was taken away at the sheer beauty of in all, it was very romantic. Aniu and Nava looked at each other and blushed when they realized how close they were flying to each other. They had been flying for so long that when Toothless, Aniu and Nava did a loop-the-loop, it was night time. The Aurora Borealis glowed in pinks, purples and blues. As they passed over the clouds, their eyes fell upon Berk whose torches shined like fireflies. Astrid placed her arms around Hiccup's waist and hugged him, causing the boy to blush as the five of them admired the beauty of their homeland.

"Alright, I admit it. This is pretty cool." Astrid said, stroking Toothless on the head. "It's amazing. He's amazing. So, what now? Hiccup, your final exam is tomorrow. You know you're going to have to kill- kill a dragon." She whispered the last part. "Uh, don't remind me." Hiccup groaned. Suddenly, Toothless heard a draconian growl. Aniu and Nava, with their hearing that was more sensitive than a human's, heard it too. Tensing, the three of them flew lower to the ocean. "Whoa, what's happening?" Hiccup asked. A Monstrous Nightmare flew out of the fog. "Get down." Hiccup hissed as he and Astrid leaned against Toothless, Aniu and Nava flew closer to him just in case something happened. The dragon noticed them. 'Night Fury.' It said mentally, but the two guardians could understand him. 'You better not let the queen see those two humans or guardians otherwise you're in big trouble.' Toothless nodded. 'I know.' He said. Eventually, they joined by other dragons, each of whom carried dead prey in their mouths or talons.

"What's going on?" Astrid whispered. "I don't know. Toothless. You need to get us outta here." Hiccup whispered but the Night Fury growled. "It looks like they're hauling in their kill." The boy said, observing the dragons around them. "Uh, what does that make us.?"Astrid whispered. Suddenly, the dragons started diving down and flew through a maze of rock towers until they came to a volcano with glowing, red cracks. They flew inside it, revealing a massive pit filled with orange smoke, dragons nested on ledges all around it. All the dragons except for Toothless dropped their prey into the pit, for some reason, they seemed scared. "What my dad wouldn't give to see this." Hiccup gasped.

Aniu, Toothless and Nava landed on a ledge overlooked the pit. "What are they doing?" Nava asked. "Oh, it's satisfying to know that all of our food is being dumped down a pit." Hiccup said sarcastically. "They're not eating any of it." Astrid replied."I think we're going to find out something really important." Aniu said. She was right.

A small Gronckle flew in and dropped a small fish into the pit before scratching itself behind the ears. A loud growl sounded. 'Look out!' Many dragons shrieked but it was too late. A ginormous dragon head shot out of the fog and snapped its jaws shut around the Gronckle, swallowing it whole. Aniu and her friends gasped in horror. 'That's cannibalism.' Each of them thought. All of dragons hid in terror as the huge dragon sniffed and turned its head. "Alright, buddy, we gotta get out here." Hiccup said as the massive dragon stared at them. "Now." They flew towards the exit just as the dragon lunged. Dragons everywhere shrieked and swarmed towards the exit. Nava looked back and saw a Hideous Zippleback get taken out by the big dragon.

"No, it totally makes sense. It's like a giant beehive. They're the workers and that's their queen. It controls them." Astrid said as they landed in the cove. "Let's find your dad." The girl leapt off Toothless's back and ran towards the exit but Hiccup stopped her. "No, not yet. They'll kill Toothless." He said. "Astrid, we have to think this through, carefully."

"Hiccup we just discovered the Dragon's Nest. The thing we've been after since Vikings first sailed here." Astrid said. "And you want to keep it a secret?! To protect your pet dragon! Are you serious?" Hiccup turned around to face her. "Yes." He said in determination. Astrid's eyes widened in shock. "Okay, what do we do?" She asked. "Just give me till tomorrow, Aniu and I'll figure something out. " The boy replied. "Okay." Astrid said before punching him on the shoulder. "That's for the kidnapping me." She hesitated before kissing him on the cheek. "And that's for everything else."She said shyly before running out of the cove with a backwards glance at them. Nava sighed before giving Aniu a quick hug. "Bye." He whispered in her ear before following Astrid.

Toothless appeared between them. "What are you looking at?" Hiccup and Aniu asked him.

**Updated: 17.03.2015 Australian Time**
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**Chapter 10: Arena Disaster and Disownment**

**Well, this part is my least favourite part in the film (groans)**

The next day, the entire village gathered around the Dragon Training Arena. "Well, I can show my face in public again." Stoick laughed as he stood on a platform. "If someone told me that in a couple of weeks that Hiccup would go from, uh, Hiccup to placing first in Dragon Training, I would have tied him to a mast and shipped him off for fear he had gone mad!" The Viking Chief waited for the cheers to die down before continuing. "But here we are. And no one is more surprised or more proud than I am."

Behind the gate that opened up into the arena, Hiccup and Aniu listened in silence. "Today, my boy becomes a Viking. Today, he becomes one of us!" Stoick shouted. Astrid and Nava appeared behind Hiccup and Aniu. "Be careful with that dragon." Astrid said. "It's not the dragon I'm worried about." Hiccup said, watching his father sit on a stone chair beside Gobber, Fengo, Namara and Gothi. "What are you gonna do?" Nava asked. "Put an end to this. We have to try." Aniu replied. "Astrid,Nava, Aniu, if something goes wrong," Hiccup said. "Just make sure they don't find Toothless."

"We will." Astrid promised. "Just promise us it won't go wrong." Hiccup started to reply but Gobber arrived. "It's time, Hiccup." he said. "Knock it dead." Hiccup nervously put on his helmet and walked out into the arena. He approached the weapons rack and selected a dagger and shield. But he, as well as Aniu, Astrid and Nava couldn't help but feel that something was gonna go wrong. "I would've gone for the hammer." Stoick said, despite the fact that Hiccup couldn't lift it.

"I'm ready." Hiccup said, voice trembling. The cell door right in front of him opened and the Monstrous Nightmare burst out. Despite the fact it was covered in flames, it had red-orange scales and sooty black markings and horns with a light tan underside. The dragon snarled at him and Hiccup dropped his dagger and shield out of arm reach All the Vikings watched in shock but Fengo and Namara barely hid smiles as they knew what he was planning to do. "Hey, it's okay." Hiccup said gently to the dragon. He took his helmet in his hands and threw it aside. "I'm not one of them." The boy said. Fengo, Namara, Aniu, Nava and Astrid instantly knew he had made a big mistake. The crowd gasped. "Stop the fight." Stoick ordered. "No, I need you all to see this." Hiccup said desperately, stretching out his hand to the Monstrous Nightmare's snout. "They're not what we think they are. We don't have to kill them."

"I said stop the fight!" Stoick screamed, slamming his hammer against the metal bars before Fengo or Namara could stop him. The dragon's eyes widened as instinctual terror flooded through it. It lunged at Hiccup who screamed and ran, narrowly missing a blast of fire the dragon sent his way. Back in the cove, Toothless woke up from his nap as Hiccup's scream reached his ears. Out of my way." Stoick yelled as he forced his way through the crowd.

"Hiccup!" Astrid, Aniu and Nava screamed. Desperately, Astrid grabbed an axe from the wall and used it to force her way into the arena. Nava and Aniu glanced at each other before turning into their owl forms. Aniu was a Barn owl with golden-brown feathers, emerald green eyes, deep brown colour patches, black spots and pure white heart-shaped face and undersides. Nava was a Grass owl with silvery-blonde feathers, sapphire blue eyes, deep gray colour patches, black spots and pale grey heart-shaped face and undersides.

In the forest, Toothless roared as he desperately tried to get out of the cove. He managed to bury his claws into the ground above the rim and pulled himself out before running at top speed through the forest.

Stoick threw the gate as Astrid was forced to use a hammer to get the Monstrous Nightmare's attention. She started running when the dragon focused on her while Aniu and Nava tried to calm the dragon down. "This way!" Stoick shouted. Astrid, Aniu and Nava managed to get out but Hiccup wasn't so lucky. He was forced to run in a different direction before the Monstrous Nightmare pinned him under its claws. The dragon snarled at the pinned boy as there was the sound of a Night Fury dive bombing.

Toothless blasted his way into the arena and knocked the Nightmare dragon of Hiccup. The red dragon shoved the black one off him and mentally snarled. 'Night Fury, what are you doing? This human tried to kill me!' Toothless snarled back. 'This human is my rider and I'm not going to let you hurt him!' The Monstrous Nightmare was completely shocked. 'Rider?' he asked. He had heard stories of humans who rode dragons when he was a hatchling. With a growl, the Monstrous Nightmare retreated back into his cage. Aniu turned back into a human and she and Hiccup ran to the Night Fury's side.

"Alright, Toothless, go. Get out of here." They both said frantically as Vikings poured into the arena. "Go, go!" The two teens yelled desperately in the black dragon's ears as Stoick grabbed an axe and charged at Toothless, ignoring Astrid and Nava's yells of "Stoick, no!"

"Dad, he won't hurt you!" Hiccup screamed. Thinking Hiccup and Aniu were in danger, Toothless slammed Vikings aside with his wings and tail before pinning Stoick to the ground. 'How dare you try to hurt my friends!' Toothless roared in the Viking Chief's ears and prepared to fire a plasma blast. "No!" Hiccup screamed. 'He's Hiccup's father!' Aniu screamed mentally. Toothless swallowed the fire blast and looked at his two closest friends. 'I'm so sorry.' He said guiltily. But the Vikings used that opportunity to knock Toothless of their chief and pin him down. " Please don't hurt him." Hiccup begged. Why did it all have to go so wrong. "Put it with the others." Stoick hissed, glaring at the Night Fury before turning his attention to his son.

Hiccup grunted as he thrown into the Great Hall. "I should've known. I should've seen the signs." Stoick hissed in a voice that held more emotions than anger. "We had a deal."

"I know we did. That was before." Hiccup groaned. "Oh, it's all so messed up."

"So everything in the arena, a trick? A lie?"

"I screwed up. I should've told you before now. Take this out on me, be mad at me but please just don't hurt Toothless." But Hiccup knew he was just making everything worse, but that didn't stop him from trying. He wished he had Aniu with him. "The dragon." Stoick snarled. "That's what you're worried about. Not the people you almost killed."

"He was protecting me." Hiccup argued. "He's not dangerous."

"They've killed hundreds of us!" Stoick shouted. "And we've killed thousands of them!" Hiccup yelled back. "They defend themselves, that's all! They raid us because they're forced to! If they don't bring enough food back, they'll be eaten themselves. There's something else on their island. It's a dragon-like..."

"Their island!" Stoick exploded. "So you've been to the nest."

"Did I say nest?" Hiccup asked nervously. "How did you find it?" Stoick growled. "What? No, I didn't. Toothless did. Only a dragon can find the island." But when he saw Stoick's eyes widen, he knew he had made a huge mistake. "No, Dad. It's not what you think." Hiccup pleaded. "You don't know what you're up against. It's like nothing you've ever seen. You can't win this one. Dad, no. For once in your life, will you please listen to me!" The teen grabbed his father's arm as walked past but was shoved to the floor. "You've thrown your lot in with them. You're not a Viking. You're not my son." Those words nearly tore Hiccup's heart in two even as he heard the heart-broken tone in his father's voice. "Ready the ships!" The Viking Chief ordered, slamming the door behind him, leaving Hiccup sitting on the ground. Outside, Stoick nearly placed his head in his hands and sobbed as he realized what he had just done. He promised himself that when he came back, he would apologise.

Aniu watched Stoick drag Hiccup away before running up to her parents. "Mum, Dad!" She yelled. "Aniu, what is it?" Namara asked. "I found out what's been causing the war and it's a huge dragon that's eats other dragons when they don't bring it enough food." Fengo and Namara gasped. "How do you know?" Fengo asked. "Hiccup, Toothless, Astrid, Nava and I found it when we got caught up in a flock of dragons heading for the nest and Toothless told me that the dragons call it the Red Death." Aniu answered.

"This is worse than we thought." Namara sighed, her wings twitching in anxiety. "Aniu, you help Astrid, Hiccup and Nava tame the other dragons in the arena and then come after us." Fengo said. "I have a feeling that this Red Death won't be taken down so easily." Namara replied. Then they saw Stoick emerge out of the Great Hall, looking upset about something. "Ready the ships!" he ordered. "We need to go now." Fengo said. "And we love you so much, Aniu." Namara said gently, hugging her daughter along with her husband. "See you later, on the field of battle." Aniu replied. Her parents nodded and left.

The young Guardian sighed and ran up to Hiccup, who was standing on a cliff overlooking the docks. Down below, all the ships were being filled with weapons and Vikings. Toothless was chained up on the lead ship. "Set sail!" Stoick ordered. "We head for Helhiem's Gate." The Chief noticed Hiccup and Aniu watching with grief in their eyes. He looked away quickly. " Lead us home, devil." He hissed at the chained up Night Fury. Sometime later, all the ships had vanished over the horizon.

Astrid and Nava walked up behind them. "It's a mess." The girl said sadly. "You must feel horrible. You lost everything: your father, your tribe, your best friend."

"Thank you for summing that up." Hiccup sighed. "Why couldn't I have killed that dragon when I met him in the woods. It would've been better for everyone."

"Yep, the rest of us would've done it. So why didn't you?" Astrid replied. "I don't know. I couldn't." The boy said. "That's not an answer." Nava said. "Why is this so important to you all of a sudden!" Hiccup snapped, losing his temper, he usually had a very good control over his emotions. "Cause we wanna remember what you say right now." Astrid said. "Oh, for the love of...I was a coward. I was weak. I wouldn't kill a dragon!" The teen said loudly. "You said wouldn't that time." Aniu told him. "Whatever! I wouldn't! Three hundred years and I'm the fist Viking who wouldn't kill a dragon!" At the end of his rant, Hiccup calmed down. "First to tame and ride one though." Aniu said. "So?" Nava asked.

"I wouldn't kill him because he looked as frightened as I was. I looked at him and I saw myself."Hiccup explained. "I bet he's really frightened now." Astrid said. "What are you gonna do about it?"

"Eh, probably something stupid." Hiccup said casually. "Good. But you already done that." Nava said, starting to smile. "Then something crazy." Hiccup replied before running off. Astrid, Nava and Aniu looked at each other. "That's more like it." They smirked. Nava turned into his owl form and took off. Luckily, he could fly as fast as Hiccup could run. "So what do you want us to do?" He asked. "Nava, I want you and Astrid to gather up the other teens and take them to the arena. Aniu and I will meet you there." Hiccup ordered. "Got it. Come on, Astrid!" Nava shouted as he flew off with Astrid following. "You know, you sounded like a leader then." Aniu said as she flew next to her surrogate brother in her owl form.

I**'****m sorry but I forgot to put in the bit when Toothless tells Aniu what the Big Dragon is called. I'm a new writer so I might accidently make a few mistakes before I become better.**

**Httyd and Rotg have something in common. Like Jack Frost had been a spirit for three hundred years before he became a guardian and in Httyd, the Dragons vs Vikings war had been going on for three centuries.**
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**Chapter 11: Taming Dragons and Fighting the Red Death**

"Sound your positions." Stoick ordered as they sailed through the fog. "Stay within earshot." Gobber walked up behind his friend. "Listen, Stoick, I was overhearing some of the men just now and some of them are wondering what it is that we're up to here. "He said. "Not me, of course. I know you're always the man with the plan. But some, not me, are wondering if there is a plan at all and what it might be."

"Find the nest and destroy it." Stoick growled. "Oh, of course. Send them running." Fengo said. "The old Viking fallback. Nice and simple." Stoick shushed him and the three of them turned to look at Toothless. The Night Fury was making gurgling sounds and his ear plates were twitching. Stoick walked to the back of the ship and turned the rudder, steering the ship in whatever direction Toothless turned to.

Back on Berk, Hiccup stood in front of the Monstrous Nightmare's cage. "If you're planning on getting eaten." Fishlegs said, causing the boy to spin around in surprise and see all the teens standing there. "I'll definitely go with the Gronckle."

"You were wise to seek help from the world's deadliest weapon. That's me." Tuffnut said. "I love this plan!" Snotlout shouted, despite not knowing what it was. "You're crazy. I like that." Ruffnut smirked. "So, what is the plan?" Astrid asked. Hiccup looked at the other teens and smiled.

The Vikings sailed on through the fog until they came across an almost destroyed shipwreck. Everyone stared at it. "That's not really encouraging." A Viking muttered. "Oh, I was wondering where that went." Gobber said, trying to lighten the mood. The humming and growling of dragons grew louder until Toothless rattled his chains. "Stay low and ready your weapons." Stoick commanded as the ship hit the shore. The chief made his way to the front of the ship and saw a red dragon's tail vanish from sight. "We're here." He whispered, finally, after three hundred years, they had found the Dragon's Nest. Stoick leapt off the ship and as he landed, all dragon noises stopped. He got up and looked around, slightly worried.

Ruffnut, Tuffnut and Fishlegs stared in awe as Hiccup led the now calm Monstrous Nightmare out of its cage but Snotlout reached down and grabbed a broken spear head in his hand. Astrid noticed and flicked him on the arm. "Uh, uh." She said.

Hiccup reached out and grabbed Snotlout's hand and guided it to the dragon's snout. "Wait! What are you doing?" The arrogant boy panicked. "Shh, relax. It's okay." Hiccup said as the Nightmare dragon growled. Snotlout took deep breaths and nervously placed his hand on the Monstrous Nightmare's snout. He gently laughed when the dragon began purring. Hiccup smiled and walked over to a wooden box. "You're gonna need something to hold on." He said. The teens turned around and saw the Deadly Nadder, Gronckle and Hideous Zippleback walk out of their cages, Nava and Aniu stood in front of them, smiling.

"Alright, guys. Choose your dragon." Aniu said. Astrid walked up to the Deadly Nadder while the twins went to the Hideous Zippleback leaving Fishlegs with the Gronckle.

"What are their names?" Astrid asked as she stroked her dragon's scales. "Well, the Nadder is a female and her name is Stormfly and the Monstrous Nightmare is a male and his name is Hookfang." Nava told them. "Stormfly. What a perfect name for such a fierce and lovely Nadder." Astrid said, petting Stormfly on the chin, the Nadder chirped at the praise. "Hookfang, huh. It sounds really good for a big baddie like this guy." Snotlout admitted causing Hookfang to smile.

"What about us?" Fishlegs asked. "Fishlegs, your Gronckle is named Meatlug and she's a female. Ruff, Tuff, your Zippleback is named Barf and Belch and he's a male." Aniu said. "Cool. I get Belch!" Tuffnut yelled, leaving Ruffnut with Barf. "Meatlug. Beautiful name. How do we ride them?" Fishlegs asked. After Hiccup, Astrid, Aniu and Nava helped the other teens onto their dragons they were ready to go. "Let's go!" Hiccup shouted from where he was sitting behind AStrid on Stormfly's back. One by one, the dragons ran out of the arena and flew into the sky, followed by the two guardians.

Back on Dragon Island, Vikings sharpened huge, wooden spikes and stabbed them into the ground so that the dragons would impale themselves if they tried to land. "When we crack this mountain open, all hell is gonna break loose." Stoick said, using a sword to draw a battle plan into the dirt. "The dragons obviously have a homeland advantage." Namara said. "They know this place far better than we do." Fengo replied.

"No matter how this ends, it ends today." The Viking Chief continued. Walking forward, he raised his hand in the air and closed it. Instantly, the Vikings used catapults to fire boulders at the mountain, opening up a giant hole. Stoick stood at the entrance and raised his hammer. A Viking ignited a rope-covered boulder and released into the cave. The firelight showed hundreds of dragons nesting on the walls.

Stoick let out a battle cry and charged in, waving his hammer as the dragons flew out of the cave. Instead of fighting back, they fled in the dozens away from the island. Inside the volcano, the Red Death woke up when the flame-covered boulder smashed into its head. It snarled in anger before getting up and walking out of the chamber. On the lead ship, Toothless whimpered as his brethren flew away. "Is that it?" Gobber asked before shrugging. "We did it!" he screamed. Outside, every Viking cheered.

But Stoick, Fengo and Namara didn't celebrate. Stoick knew something was wrong when he heard a muted dragon roar and saw Toothless struggling on the ship. "This isn't over!" he roared. "Form your ranks! Hold together!"

The stone ground began cracking as the monster inside made its appearance. Stoick eyes widened as a humongous dragon head showed up. He quickly ran outside. "Get clear!" He shouted. The Vikings ran for their lives as the Red Death emerged, boulders raining off its body. "By Thor's head. What is that?" Gobber asked. "Odin help us." Stoick whispered in horror as the Red Death's true size was seen. The Viking Chief realised in that instant that he should've listened to his son "Catapults!" He ordered but the boulders simply bounced off it. The dragon roared and crushed a catapult under its paw.

"Get to the ships!" A Viking screamed. "No!" Stoick yelled but the Red Death was smarter than it looked. Opening its mouth, the dragon let out a huge blast of fire, incinerating nearly the entire fleet of ships, the back ones were badly burnt. On the lead ship, Toothless struggled to get free of the chains.

"Smart, that one." Gobber said. "I was a fool." Stoick hissed before stopping Spitelout as he ran past him . "Lead everyone to the far side of the island."

"Right!" The man yelled. "Gobber, go with them."

"I think I'll stay, in case you're thinking of doing something crazy." The blacksmith replied. "I can buy them a few minutes if I give that thing something to hunt." Stoick growled. Gobber laid his hand on his friend's shoulder. "Then I can double that time." Stoick stared his friend in the eyes before turning to his two other friends. "Fengo, Namara. You with us?"

"Of course we are." Both of them replied. Together, the four of them ran at the big dragon and Stoick tossed a spear at it. It hit the Red Death below the eye but didn't hurt it at all. Fengo tossed an axe at its chest but only the thinnest line of blood could be seen. "Come on, fight me!" Gobber shouted. "No, me!" Namara yelled. With an angry growl, the Red Death prepared to spit fire at them but a large fireball smashed into the back of its head.

The Berkian teens flew out from behind the smoke cloud on their dragons. Aniu and Nava quickly turned into their dragon forms, earning gasps of shock from the Vikings below. Nava was a silvery-blonde Deadly Nadder with sapphire blue Monstrous Nightmare markings. "Ruff, Tuff, watch your back!" Hiccup shouted. "Move, Fishlegs!"Stoick's mouth formed the words. "What the.." as Tuffnut yelled. "Hey, look at us. We're on dragons! All of us!"

"Every bit the boar-headed, stubborn Viking you ever were." Gobber said to Stoick who nodded as the dragons and their riders flew circles around the battle field. "Fishlegs, break it down." Aniu commanded. "Okay." The large Viking teen said. "Heavily armoured head and tail made for bashing and crushing. Steer clear of both. Small eyes, large nostrils. Relies on hearing and smell."

"Alright, Lout, Legs. Stay in its blind spot, make some noise to keep it confused. Ruff, Tuff. Find out if it has a shot limit. Make it mad." Hiccup ordered. "That's my specialty." Ruffnut grinned. "Since when? Everyone knows I'm more irritating." Tuffnut snapped, flipping himself and Belch's head upside down. "Just do what I told you!" Hiccup yelled. "I'll be back as soon as I can." Together, he and Astrid steered Stormfly towards the burning ships. "Be careful, Hiccup!" Aniu and Nava shouted.

"Don't worry, we've got it covered!" Snotlout shouted as he and the other teens flew around the big dragon's head.

"You're uglier than a mountain troll!" Tuffnut shouted. "And you're stinkier than one too, Bride of Grendel!" Ruffnut yelled. Enraged, the Red Death breathed fire and the twins screamed as they managed to avoid it. Meatlug and Hookfang hovered on both sides of the big dragon's head and banged their hammers on their shields. "Um, this thing doesn't have a blind spot!" Fishlegs yelled as two more pairs of eyes opened on the Red Death's head. Stormfly and her riders flew around the ships until they heard a Night Fury's roar. "There!" Hiccup said, pointing. Once the Deadly Nadder was close enough, Hiccup leapt off her back and landed in front of Toothless. "Go help the others!" The boy shouted up to Astrid. The girl and her dragon nodded and flew away. "Alright, bud. Hold on." The teen said as he pulled off the muzzle before using a spear to pick at the chains.

"It's working!" Snotlout shouted as the Red Death shook her head in confusion. But it was also affecting Meatlug and Hookfang causing the Monstrous Nightmare to accidently crash into the big dragon's head. Snotlout screamed as he was thrown off and landed above the Red Death's eyes. "I've lost power over the Gronckle." Fishlegs reported as Meatlug stumbled around in flight. "Snotlout, do something!" The large boy managed to toss his hammer to Snotlout before Meatlug crashed. "I'm okay!" He yelled but the Gronckle accidently rolled over. "Less okay." Fishlegs groaned. "I can't miss!" Snotlout shouted as he played Wack-a-Red-Death's-eyes with his hammer. "What's wrong, buddy? Got something in your eye?"The Red Death roared in outrage and nearly stomped on Fishlegs and Meatlug, who rolled out of the way. "Yeah, you're the Viking!" Astrid yelled, flying over him. Distracted, Snotlout stopped hitting the Red Death, allowing it to toss her head, sending Snotlout flying onto her frill.

To help Snotlout and Fishlegs, Aniu and Nava flew in and clawed at the Red Death's eyes, screeching insults. "Cannibal! Murderer!" Aniu shouted. "Selfish beast! Monster!" Nava yelled. Angry, the big dragon hit Aniu with its head, causing her to turn back into a human and fall out of the sky. Nava tried to catch her but it was too late as Aniu crashed into the ground. There was a loud crack and Aniu yelled in pain as her wing broke. Managing to get the pain under control, Aniu turned into her wolf form and ran to her parents, knowing her part in this battle was over.

The Red Death spun around and ploughed its tail into the ships. Hiccup screamed as a burning mast fell down beside him and Toothless. The big dragon lifted her foot and brought it down, causing the ship to sink. Hiccup followed Toothless as he sunk and landed on the ocean floor. Frantically, he pulled on the chains but lost consciousness as his lungs ran out of oxygen. A large hand grabbed the boy and pulled him to shore, leaving the Night Fury behind.

Stoick quickly placed his son down on the rocks and checked to see if he was alright before diving back into the water. He swam down to Toothless and both stared into each other's eyes before the chief grabbed the chain-collar and pulled it apart. The Night Fury growled and swam up, grabbing Stoick in his talons. He dumped the Chief on the rocks and growled at Hiccup, gesturing to his saddle. Aniu saw what was going on and ran up to them. "You got it." The boy said, climbing onto his dragon's saddle. "Hiccup." Stoick said, grabbing Hiccup's hand. "I'm sorry, for everything."

Hiccup nodded. "Yeah, me too." He said before noticing the guardian. "Aniu, your wing!" He gasped. "It's fine." Aniu said. "My mum can fix it. She's a healer, you know."

"You don't have to go up there." Stoick protested. "We're Vikings." Hiccup said. "It's an occupational hazard."

"I'm so proud to call you my son." The Viking Chief said, letting go of his son's hand. "Thanks, Dad." The teen responded. "Good luck and be careful." Aniu said as he and Toothless took off. Beside him, Stoick heard Aniu say. "That's my brothers." He didn't know she considered Hiccup and the Night Fury (Toothless, was it) her brothers. Astrid and Nava noticed. "He's up!" The two of them shouted. "Get Snotlout off there!" They yelled at the twins. "I'm on it!" Ruffnut shouted. "I'm on it first!" Tuffnut yelled, kicking at his sister. "Hey, let me drive." She hissed, throwing out another kick. "Don't push me!" Tuffnut snapped. "I'll punch your head off!" Ruffnut snapped back.

The twins continued arguing even as they flew towards the Red Death. Snotlout noticed them coming and slid down the big dragon's frill and jumped off its nasal horn, landing on the Barf and Belch's back. "I can't believe that worked!" He shouted as they flew away. Astrid and Stormfly accidently ended up in front of the Red Death's face. The big dragon inhaled deeply and both dragon and rider were sucked towards it. Astrid desperately clung to the rope around Stormfly's waist as the Deadly Nadder frantically flapped her wings.

There was a Night Fury's screaming shriek and Toothless dive bombed towards the Red Death, letting out a strong plasma blast at the big dragon's face. Astrid fell screaming to the ground and Nava flew down to catch her but Toothless was faster and caught Astrid in his claws. "Did you get her?" Hiccup asked him and the Night Fury glanced down and saw Astrid clutched safely in his front paws, smiling at him. Toothless smiled back and gently placed the girl on the ground before flying away. "Go." She whispered.

"That thing has wings." Hiccup said as Toothless flew higher and higher. "Okay, let's see if it can use them!"The Night Fury flared his wings before diving downwards with another shriek. The Red Death looked up but Toothless's plasma blast hit it in the side, knocking her over. Everyone watched in silence as giant, scarred wings raised from the Red Death's back. They looked humorously fragile against the Red Death's bulk. "You think that did it?" Hiccup asked Sure enough, The Red Death flew up behind them. "Well, she can fly." Hiccup answered his own question as Toothless snarled and sped forwards.

Snarling, the Red Death chased them, managing to keep up even as Toothless flew at top speed. Hiccup bet that her massive size allowed her to stay behind them but her small-in-comparison-to-her-body and beat up wings prevented her from flying any faster. 'Come on! Is that all you've got?' Toothless taunted. 'Not quite, you insignificant worm.' The Red Death snarled. "Losing our touch on the name calling are we!" The Night Fury roared. The duo flew between two sea stacks but the Red Death simply smashed through them. As the big dragon smashed through another sea stack Hiccup looked up at the dark clouds.

"Okay, Toothless. Time to disappear." The teen said. The Night Fury flew upwards with the Red Death following."Here it comes!" Hiccup shouted as green gas filled the big dragon's mouth before it was let loose. Toothless manoeuvred around it and the three of them vanished into the clouds.

The Red Death found herself in a dark chamber of clouds and snarled when she couldn't see the pesky Night Fury and his rider anymore. 'Night Fury! Where are you!' She roared. Toothless decided to answer her by shrieking and firing a plasma blast at the Red Death's wings. She roared in pain but Toothless struck her wings over and over again causing her roar each time. Down on the ground, the Vikings, dragons and guardians watched in awe as the clouds glowed blue, showing the Red Death's silhouette every time she was struck.

Finally, the Red Death had enough and unleashed a huge stream of fire, spinning around so it was all around her. "Watch out!" Hiccup yelled as Toothless narrowly missed the flames but there was a hissing sound and Hiccup looked back at the Night Fury's prosthetic tailfin only to see it on fire. "Ok, time's up. Let's see if this works." The teen said and turned Toothless around so that he was flying towards the Red Death. The two dragons snarled at each other and Toothless flew under the big dragon's chin before leading her into a dive. Toothless dived as fast as he could but that was easier said than done with a 10 000 pound monster right behind them.

"Stay with me, bud. We're good. Just a little bit longer." Hiccup said. As they fell, the Red Death's eyes narrowed and gas flooded into her mouth."Hold, Toothless. Now!" The boy yelled. The Night Fury flipped so they were falling upside-down and fired a plasma blast into the big dragon's mouth, igniting the gas. The Red Death roared in panic as they neared the ground and flared her wings, but the plasma blasts had burned holes in them and the wind made them bigger.

She let out a final roar and smashed into the ground, exploding on impact, luckily Hiccup and Toothless managed to get out of the way. The explosion caused a shockwave that nearly everyone on the ground down. As they flew upwards, the fire right behind them, Hiccup realised they probably should have flown to the side. He adjusted the tailfin but the burned remains fell off. The boy looked up and saw the Red Death's mace-like tail fall towards them. "No! Ugh." Toothless was unable to get out of the way and the tail hit them, causing Hiccup to fall from the saddle. Toothless roared in terror as his rider fell unconscious towards the fire and plunged after him. He managed to grab the boy and cover him up with his wings and legs but as they fell into the fire, his nostrils picked up the smell of human skin and leather burning. He adjusted his wings and covered whatever might be burning along with the rest of Hiccup.

The fire was just so hot and it burned him slightly. Almost all firebreathers were immune to fire and heat but sometimes it got too much. The Night Fury whimpered as he realised the landing was gonna hurt. And sure enough, it did.

**Hello, readers! I have a feeling that Aniu and some other characters aren't appearing as much as I want them to so I'll have to try my hardest to include them a lot more.**

**The mountain troll the twins mentioned is based off the mountain troll in Harry Potter 1.**

**I think I forgot to say that all guardians can talk in their animal forms.**

**I got Toothless's taunting of the Red Death out of frostofsummer's fanfic story 'Death'.**
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**Chapter 12: Aftermath and Going Home**

Stoick and Aniu coughed as they ran through the smoke and ash. "Hiccup!" Aniu screamed. "Son!" Stoick shouted. They both stopped when they saw a mound of black scales. They ran over and saw that it was Toothless lying unconscious on the ground. The Night Fury's prosthetic tailfin was gone and his saddle was badly burnt. "No." Aniu gasped as Stoick, believing the worst, fell to his knees. "I did this." He whispered in horror. Behind them, the Vikings, training dragons, Nava, Fengo and Namara walked forward only to see Stoick and Aniu kneeling on the ground, grief stricken. Astrid,Nava and Gobber fought their way to the front and saw what everyone were looking at. They gasped and their eyes filled with tears. Every Viking instantly regretted the way they had treated Hiccup all those years.

There was a low groan as Toothless regained consciousness. Aniu looked up. "Toothless." She whispered. "Oh, son. I'm so sorry."Stoick grieved. The Night Fury stared at them before lifting a wing, revealing Hiccup wrapped safely in his paws. "Hiccup!" The guardian and Viking Chief gasped. Stoick picked his son up and checked his heartbeat. "Oh, he's alive!" He shouted. Everyone cheered and Stoick gently placed his hand on Toothless's head."Thank you for saving my son." He said.

Gobber approached them. "Well, you know...most of him." He said. Stoick, Aniu and Toothless looked down at Hiccup's leg and gasped. His entire foot up to half of lower leg had been severely burnt. "Oh, no." Aniu whispered. 'I'm so sorry.' Toothless said. 'I managed to grab him after the Red Death knocked us down but I didn't have time to cover him up properly before we fell into the fire.'

"He needs a healer." Stoick said. "I don't know if we'll be able to save his leg though." Aniu nodded at him. "Can you walk?" She asked the Night Fury. 'I'll try.' Toothless stood up only to fall down again with a cry of pain. Rushing forward, Aniu yelled. "Mum! Dad!" Her parents and Nava ran forward and Namara used a diagnostic spell on the black dragon. "He's has dislocated a wing and left legs and also cracked some ribs." She reported. "And as for Hiccup, well we need to get him back to Berk. Aniu, your wing suffered a clean break. It simply needs to be reset."

"I saw a ship that's only been burnt, we can use it to carry Hiccup and Toothless back to Berk and Aniu can ride on my back while I fly in my dragon form." Nava told them. "That's a good idea, lad." Stoick said. "We can use the other dragons to pull it to shore."

"But first things first" Fengo said. "We need to heal Hiccup, Aniu and this Night Fury's injuries. Namara?" The Guardian smiled and held her hands above Hiccup's foot. "Healomora, healomora, healomora..." As she repeated the word, her hands began to glow emerald green then the light vanished. Namara sighed. I've prevented any infection and the flames cauterised the wound so it's not bleeding but we still have to amputate it."

At that moment, Nava ran up to them. "The ship's ready." He reported. "Good job." Stoick said before turning to the other Vikings waiting patiently, some dragons that had fled before the battle started landed. "I want everyone to pack to pack up and find a dragon to ride back home. The teens will help you. Now get moving!"

A few hours later and everyone was ready to go. The Guardians, Stoick, Gobber and the other teens helped place Hiccup and Toothless safely on the ship where the Night Fury curled protectively around his rider. The Vikings were on their Dragons while Stoick rode on Fengo in his dragon form. He was a Monstrous Nightmare with deep brown scales, black markings, pale brown underside and forest green eyes. Gobber chose to go with Namara and her dragon form was a Night Fury with golden scales and emerald green eyes.

"You okay?" Nava asked in his dragon form as Aniu climbed onto his back, sitting behind his wings. "Yeah, I'm fine." Aniu said. "It's just my wing's hurting really badly. But I'll be fine."

"Alright, everyone. Let's head out!" Stoick shouted. Every dragon present (except for Toothless) flapped their wings and took off while Hookfang pulled the ship with his tail. "Good job, Hookie." Snotlout said before turning to Astrid, who was riding on Stormfly's back. "You know, you could always ride with me, you know." He flirted. "Shut up, Snotlout." Astrid and Nava told him. "Idiot." The guardian muttered under his breath. "Muttonhead." The Viking teen sighed.

In a few hours, they had all arrived at Berk. As soon as the remaining villagers saw the dragons, they told their children to stay inside and charged out of their homes holding weapons until Stoick stopped them. "Everyone, calm down!" He shouted. "These dragons are not gonna attack. They're friendly now!" The Vikings stopped allowing Stoick to get off Fengo's back. "What is the meaning of this, Stoick?" Mildew yelled. "Hey, look, Mulch." Bucket said. "These Vikings are riding dragons and they're not attacking."

"I know that, Bucket." Mulch sighed to his half-brained friend. "We were all successful in finding the Dragon's Nest." Stoick said. Huge cheers rang from the crowd. "But we found out the true reason why the dragons have attacking us." Gobber. "The one responsible was a huge, gigantic dragon called the Red Death." Stoick continued. "If the dragons didn't bring it enough food, they were eaten themselves. It was only thanks to Hiccup and his dragon-riding friends that we were able to defeat it. But my son lost his foot and his Night Fury which he calls Toothless was injured. His friend Aniu also broke her wing."

"Then why don't we just kill the dragon while he's still weak!" Mildew shouted. "Ah, shut your trap, old man." Fengo said, returning to his human form, causing many gasps of shock. "If you don't know the definition of that, look it up in a dictionary." Mildew glared at him. "Alright, since my son, his dragon and his friend are injured. They require medical attention. Gothi, could yah please come forward."

The aged elder hobbled forward and used her staff to write in the dirt. "She says they need to be taken to your house, Stoick. So we better get moving." Gobber translated. "I can look after Aniu and Toothless while helps Hiccup." Namara said in her human form. Gothi nodded at her. Stoick gently picked up his son and and Aniu walked beside him to his house. Fengo and Namara turned back into their dragon forms and used an old sail as a stretcher to carry Toothless with them. Then, they waited for Gothi to come out of the house. "How is he?" Stoick asked her when she did. "She says that Hiccup's foot needs to be amputated otherwise it will become infected and kill him." Gobber said as Gothi in patch of dirt. Stoick instantly paled. "Why about Aniu?" He asked him. "Well, her parents are helping her and the Night Fury." Gobber replied.

Back in Aniu's parent's house, Fengo and Namara used a sleep spell on Toothless and tended to his injuries. "How is he?" Aniu asked. "I've used healing spells on his bones but he just needs rest and he is not allowed to move around for about a week. The spells I used sped up his healing process."Namara said. "Let's have a look at your wing."

"Do you want a sleep spell so you won't feel the pain?" Fengo asked. Aniu nodded and Fengo sighed. "Alright, _sleepa._" His hand glowed with a forest green light and Aniu fell asleep. They gently lay her down on their bed and Namara gently placed her hands on her daughter's broken wing. "Alright, one, two, three." Preparing herself for what she had to do, Namara pushed the broken bone back into place. Aniu whimpered in pain, the sleep spell numbing most of the pain. Her parents sighed in relief and Fengo said. "She should wake up tomorrow morning."

They went downstairs and saw Nava, who was sitting beside Toothless stroking the unconscious Night Fury's head. "Is she okay?" He asked. "She's doing well, it was only her wing that was the problem but we reset the bone and she's asleep now." Fengo said. "I'm going now. Bye." The teenage guardian said as he walked out the door. "Hey, Astrid. What are you doing?"

"Just getting to know Stormfly better." The girl replied. 'I really like my rider. She's smart, pretty and deadly, just like me.' The Deadly Nadder said. Nava smiled and looked up at the dark sky. "It's late, we should get something to eat then go home."

'Fish for me.' Stormfly chirped causing Astrid and Nava chuckle. They had to find a place where Storfly could sleep, though. Astrid's parents were still wary of the Deadly Nadder. "Good night, Astrid." Nava said as he climbed into his bed. His parents were still at his previous home which wasn't too far away from Berk. So he slept in Astrid's house. "Good night, Nava." Astrid replied getting into her own bed.

The next morning, Aniu woke up to find that her parents had placed in her in her own bed in Hiccup's room. She went downstairs and saw Stoick sitting in his chair watching Toothless who was waking up. "Good morning, Aniu." The Chief said. "Morning, Stoick." Aniu replied. "Good morning, you over-grown puppy dog with wings." She smirked at Toothless."Hey." Toothless snapped, offended.

Once she had breakfast, she walked outside and went to Gobber's forge. "Hey, lassie." He greeted. "Hey, Gobber. How's Hiccup?" She asked. "Well, Gothi said he is in a brief coma, he should wake up in about a week." The blacksmith replied. "Alright." Aniu sighed. "By the way, lass. Would you mind helping me make something for him when he wakes up?" Gobber asked. "Sure. What is it?" The guardian asked. Gobber leaned forward and whispered into her ear. "Alright, when should we start?" She asked. "I've got all the materials right here." The blacksmith replied, pointing at a bench which held a pile of metal and leather.

Meanwhile, Astrid and Stormfly flew around Berk while Nava gave them some advice. "Alright, when you want Stormfly to fly upwards, you lean backwards and pull on the spine you're holding." Astrid did so and Stormfly ascended into the sky. "I think you've got it now." Nava said. "I'm just really worried about Hiccup." Astrid sighed. "Me too, he'll wake up soon. Hopefully." The teen responded. "You know, I feel like I've got a crush on him." The girl said, blushing. "Really?" Nava said. "Then tell him how you feel."

"I don't wanna make a fool of myself." She replied. "You won't. And I won't leave you alone till you tell him."Nava said. Astrid smirked. "Then I won't leave you alone till you tell Aniu how you feel about her." Nava blushed. "Just leave it alone for now." He said.

Five days later, in Stoick's house, Aniu sighed as she sat down next to Hiccup who was lying on his bed which had been brought down from his room. "Please wake up." She whispered as she ran her fingers through her surrogate brother's hair. "Everyone's wondering how you're going. "We all right here for you." She looked down and gasped as Hiccup's fingers twitched. That meant he was gonna wake up soon. When he did, she and Toothless would be there. The Night Fury was fully healed now and often sat with her beside the fireplace while they watched over Hiccup. Stoick was very busy with the dragons and Vikings as they tried to live in peace with each other. Some dragons kept accidently stealing food and some Vikings kept accidently attacking them. Luckily, hardly anyone got hurt aside from a few burns and scrapes.

"I think he's going to wake up soon." Aniu said to Toothless. 'Good.' The Night Fury replied. And the next day, he did.

**Happy Easter, Everyone.**

**Updated: 1.04.2015**
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**I'm so sorry! I forgot to add the bit when Hiccup gets his foot amputated. In my story, it happened before Nava, Astrid and Stormfly went out flying . I think I might add it below.**

**Chapter 13: Waking Up and a New Era**

Hiccup groaned as he woke up. Aniu and Toothless heard the sound and walked over to him. The boy opened his eyes and saw his two best friends staring at him. "Hey, guys." He whispered. Aniu smiled and held his hand while Toothless nuzzled him. "I'm happy to see you, too." The Night Fury accidently stepped on his stomach, causing Hiccup to sit upright with a yelp of pain. "Careful, Toothless. Aniu scolded. 'Sorry.' The black dragon replied.

Hiccup took a good look at his surroundings. "Um, I'm in my house." He said. "Yep, you are." Aniu responded. "Does my dad know Toothless is in here?" The teen questioned as the Night Fury began jumping all over the house in his excitement. "Oh, come on." Hiccup stopped when he felt something on his leg. He lifted the blanket and gasped, a look of sadness on his face.

Aniu and Toothless sadly watched as he slowly swung his legs off the bed, a metal and wooden prosthetic foot replaced his real foot. He stared at it, he had expected t finish the battle unscathed but he didn't expect this. "Toothless kept blaming for not being able to save your leg." Aniu said sadly. "He kept saying it was all his fault and that he should've caught you sooner. I told him that he didn't know that it was gonna happen but I don't think he's convinced."

"It's not your fault, bud." Hiccup said gently to the Night Fury who smiled hesitantly. "I think I might stand up now." Carefully, he stood up, placing his weight on the prosthetic. But it buckled under him causing the boy to collapse onto Toothless's head. "You know." Aniu said. "It seems to be symbolistic. You lost your foot which you need to walk with and Toothless lost his tailfin which he needs to fly with. It's like you're meant to be together as dragon and rider."

"How's your wing?" the boy asked. "Almost completely healed. I should be able to fly around today. Tootlhess was also injured but he's healed as well."Hiccup nodded and placed his arm around Aniu's shoulders and the other rested on Toothless's neck. Together, the dragon and guardian helped their friend to the door.

Hiccup let go of his friends and opened the door, only to see a snarling Monstrous Nightmare. Yelping in shock, he slammed the door shut. "Toothless, stay here." He said. Opening the door again, he and Aniu stepped out and saw Snotlout riding on Hookfang. "Come on, guys. Get ready!" He shouted. "Hold on tight. Here we go!" The other teens on their dragons flew past him.

Hiccup looked around and saw a group of Deadly Nadders perched on a rooftop. One of them had a Viking riding on its back. Two Hideous Zipplebacks ate fish from a bowel on top of a village torch. Terrible Terrors flew all around the village with bunch of Gronckles. The teen was so shocked he didn't notice Aniu smiling next to him. "I knew it. I'm dead." He said, still unable to believe it.

Stoick laughed as he walked up to his son, Fengo and Namara were behind him and they each placed a hand on their daughter's shoulders. "No, but yah gave it yah best shot." He chuckled. "So what do yah think?"

"Hey, look. It's Hiccup!" Hoark the Haggard yelled. Pretty soon, they were surrounded by Vikings. "It turns out all we needed was a little more of this." The Chief said. "You just gestured to all of me." Hiccup replied. Stoick smiled at him proudly. "Well, most of you." Gobber said, arriving on the scene. "That bit's my handiwork. Me and Aniu made that one. With a little Hiccup flair thrown in. You think it'll do?"

"I might make a few adjustments." Hiccup said, causing everyone to chuckle before he turned to Aniu. "Thanks, sister." He smiled. "For you, brother. Anything **(Httyd reference)**." Suddenly, there was a punch to his shoulder, he spun around and saw Astrid. Nava was standing beside Aniu. "That's for scaring me." She hissed. "Is it always gonna be this way? Cause..." He didn't get to finish his words because Astrid leaned forward and kissed him...on the lips. Everyone 'awwed' and Stoick and Astrid's parents stared at their children proudly. "...I could get used to it." Hiccup finished. Astrid smiled at him and turned to look at Nava who blushed. "Um, Aniu. I just really wanna say I love you and...". Gently, he kissed Aniu on the lips, too. "Okay, you can ask Astrid or your parents to hit me, now." He said once they parted. "Why would I hit you for making the first move?" Aniu asked him sweetly before hugging and wrapping her wings around him. "You'll make a good husband for our daughter." Fengo smiled. Aniu and Nava blushed and looked away from each other.

Gobber placed a red and brown leather package into Hiccup's arms. "Welcome home." He told the boy. Hiccup smiled at him just as a door opened. "Night Fury, get down!" Spitelout yelled as Toothless ran outside, knocking him down. The Night Fury barked excitedly at them and Hiccup, Astrid, Nava and Aniu laughed.

Half an hour later, Toothless had on a new saddle and prosthetic tailfin and Hiccup placed his foot in the stirrup. Astrid climbed onto Stormfly's back while Nava and Aniu spread their wings. "You ready?" The boy asked his black dragon and Toothless growled in excitement. Hiccup smiled and stared happily at his village as Vikings all around climbed onto their dragons and took to the sky.

**"****This is Berk. It snows nine months of the year and hails the other three." **

Roaring, Toothless and Stormfly flew into the sky with Nava and Aniu following them.

**"****Any food that grows here is tough and tasteless. The people here are even more so."**

The six of them flew through the village, causing a Viking to nearly choke on his drink. Aniu stumbled in flight and Nava steadied her with a wingtip. She smiled at him and he blushed. The other teens and their dragons joined them.

**"****The only upsides are the pets. While other places have horses, cats or dogs, we have...dragons!"**

Together, Hiccup, Aniu and Toothless flew into the sky.

**I can't believe it's finished! I'm just gonna do the foot amputation part down here.**

Once Aniu was finished at the forge, she walked through the village until she saw Stoick and Nava. "Aniu, they're going to amputate his foot, now." Stoick said gently. Aniu could hear the grief in his voice and nodded. "I know." She said. "I'm just going into the forest so I won't be in the way. I think Hiccup would not have wanted me there."

"I'll go with you." Nava told her. She smiled at him. "Thanks." Aniu said. Together, they walked to the cove and sat on a fallen tree. "Are you okay, Aniu?" Nava asked her. Aniu sighed. "I just can't bear the thought of Hiccup getting his foot amputated. I feel like I haven't been a good enough friend to him." She replied. "It's gonna be okay. Do you wanna a hug?" Nava said. Aniu gently through her arms around him, causing him to blush. "There, there. It's gonna be okay." He whispered, gently running his fingers through her soft hair. Seconds later, a scream of agony was heard from the village. Aniu whimpered and hugged Nava tighter when she realized it was from Hiccup. They waited for a while before walking back to the village. "How is he?" Nava asked a very pale looking Stoick. "He's doing fine, they bandaged his foot up. We're taking him back to the house."

**Second-last Chapter! Next one is the epilogue. Easter is tomorrow for most of us Australians.**

**Updated: 3.03.2015**
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**Well, this is it! The last chapter, namely the epilogue. I can't believe I finished this story! But I'm wondering about the lack of reviews, though.**

**Chapter 14: Epilogue**

One week later, the guardian and Viking teens plus their dragons flew to the cove and decided to practice fighting against each other. Currently, they were fighting against Aniu (who was in her dragon form) while Nava decided to watch. "Alright, guys." Hiccup told them. "If you land on the ground you're defeated." The others voiced their agreements and started the match.

Hookfang and Snotlout decided to go first. They charged at the guardian but Aniu knocked the Monstrous Nightmare out by hitting him on the head with her wing. "That's called a wingchop." She said as they fell to the ground. BarfBelch attacked next only to have their heads slammed together, knocking them unconscious. Meatlug flew up and tried to do a bellyflop but Aniu kicked her in the chest."Come on!" Aniu yelled as the Gronckle collapsed. "I thought you guys said you were the best of the best."

"That's it! You're going down!" Astrid yelled as Stormfly flew up and unleashed some tailspikes. Aniu dodged them and pulled back her wings before throwing them forward, causing a blast of wind to hit the Nadder and her rider. "That's called a wingblast." The guardian said as they were blown backwards. Stormfly recovered and lunged but Aniu spat out a low-powered, green plasma blast, knocking the Deadly Nadder down.

'Where's Hiccup and Toothless?' she thought, looking around for the two that hadn't attacked yet. 'Right here.' Toothless's mental voice said from behind her. She spun around and narrowly avoided a blue plasma blast. The Night Fury flew up in front of her and they talon-to-talon fought. Aniu breathed out Monstrous Nightmare fire and Toothless disengaged. She whipped him with her tail until the black dragon and his rider fell to the ground. "Well done, everyone." Aniu said, landing on the ground. "Hiccup and Toothless lasted the longest but each of you tried your best."

"Yeah, but one day..." Tuffnut started. "...we will beat you." Ruffnut finished."One day you will if you actually learn." Nava said, walking up to them. "I'm going for a walk with dad then I'm gonna talk to Gobber." Hiccup told them before flying off with Toothless. The other riders and dragons flew off to do their own things. Astrid and Stormfly went to the forest to train, Fishlegs showed Meatlug the new Book of Dragons. The old one had been burnt because the war was over and they now trained dragons. Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Barf and Belch decided to do a prank while Snotlout and Hookfang decided to follow Astrid's lead. Aniu and Nava decided to stay in the cove and talk about things.

"Hey, Dad." Hiccup said as he and Toothless landed beside Stoick. "Hello, son." The Chief replied. "So, where are we going?" The teen asked. "Just around the forest." His father said. Sometime later, Hiccup asked. "What was Mum like?"Stoick stopped and sighed. "Your mother, Valka was very much like you." He said. "Really? In what way?"

"Well, you look a lot like her. She had auburn hair and emerald green eyes. She was a pacifist just like you as well."

"Really?"

"Yes. She always pleaded with us to stop the fighting, to find some other way. But none of us ever listen to her except for her friend."

"Who was her friend?"

"Her name was Bertha and perhaps you should talk to Gobber about her."

"How did Mum die?"

"Well, it was one of the more vicious raids one night. You were only just a baby and a dragon broke into our house, Valka ran in to protect you and I followed her. When I found you, she was staring it in the face. I must've frightened it, because the dragon grabbed Valka and flew away. If that dragon was under the service of the big dragon she would've most likely been eaten by the Red Death."Stoick sighed sadly as he finished his tale.

"What was the dragon's breed?" Hiccup asked one last question. "It was a Stormcutter." His father replied. "And I'm so sorry about how I've been treating you."

"It's alright, Dad." Hiccup said, hugging his father. "Thanks, son. You're more like your mother than you realize." Stoick replied, hugging his son back. "Dad, can't breathe."

"Sorry, son."

Behind them, Toothless crooned and nudged them with his head. Both Vikings stroked his ears. Both of them were happy to have a proper conversation at last.

An hour later, Hiccup and Toothless flew to the blacksmith's where Gobber was hammering a chunk of iron. "Back from the father-to-son walk, eh?" He asked, putting the hammer down. "Yeah, It was good. First true conversation we had in forever. " Hiccup said. "He told me about Mum and he mentioned she had a friend named Bertha."

Gobber froze. "Hiccup, that woman named Bertha was my wife." Hiccup and Toothless stared at him in shock. "You never told me you had a wife." The teen said. "Ah, well, I did. We also had a daughter named Camicazi, as well. She was your age and you two always played together when you were young." The blacksmith replied.

"What happened to them?" Hiccup asked. "They disappeared during a raid. You and Cami were five years old and big dragon raid was happening. We were in the forest and I told Bertha to run while I held them off. I thought they went to my house but when I got back there, it was empty. Stoick and I looked everywhere but a Viking told us that he saw them being carried off by a dragon. You would not believe how grief-stricken I was. You cried for days and Stoick comforted me saying he knew what losing a wife felt like. I think of them everyday." Gobber let out a sad sigh as he finished his tale.

"Oh, bye Gobber." Hiccup said before flying off with Toothless.

Back in the cove, Aniu and Nava sat side-by-side together on the fallen tree, their wings nearly touching. "You know, I wonder what will happen in the future." Nava said. "I don't know, but I hope that there'll be peace between dragons and Vikings forever." Aniu replied. "Well, we know nothing lasts forever." The male guardian told her.

Aniu smiled. "I've been thinking, maybe we should wait a while before we become officially boyfriend and girlfriend." She said. "Yeah, I think we should spend some time together before we do." Nava agreed. "And something tells me that we're gonna have problems in the future, namely hagsfiends."

"Yeah." Aniu said. After a few minutes of silence, Aniu started singing:

The lava glows red in the volcano tonight  
>Not a soul to be seen<br>A kingdom of isolation,  
>And it looks like I'm the queen.<br>Nava took on the next chorus:

The wind is raging like this fiery storm inside  
>Couldn't keep it in, heaven knows I tried!<p>

Aniu: Don't let them in, don't let them see  
>Be the good soul you always have to be<br>Conceal, don't feel, don't let them know  
>Well, now they know!<br>(They stop singing)

Let it go, let it go  
>Can't hold it back anymore<br>Let it go, let it go  
>Turn away and slam the door!<p>

I don't care  
>What they're going to say<br>Let the fire burn on,  
>The smoke never bothered me anyway!<p>

It's funny how some distance  
>Makes everything seem small<br>And the fears that once controlled me  
>Can't get to me at all!<p>

It's time to see what I can do  
>To test the limits and break through<br>No right, no wrong, no rules for me I'm free!

Let it go, let it go  
>I am one with the wind and sky<br>Let it go, let it go  
>You'll never see me cry<br>Here I stand  
>And here I'll stay<br>Let the fire burn on!

My power burns through the air into the ground  
>My soul is spiraling in fiery embers all around<br>And one thought explodes like a fiery blast  
>I'm never going back,<br>The past is in the past!

Let it go, let it go  
>And I'll rise like the break of dawn<br>Let it go, let it go  
>That perfect soul is gone!<p>

Here I stand  
>In the light of day<br>Let the fire burn on,  
>The smoke never bothered me anyway!<p>

**I can't believe it's over! I'm gonna do Legend of the Boneknapper Dragon next! Or should I do my Rotg story?**

**A wingchop is like a karate chop, only done with wings. Grimble uses a wingchop to knock Nyra down in Legend of the Guardians: The Owls of Gahoole.I'm planning to write two series of Httyd. The first one takes place after probably Dragons: Race to the Edge and the second takes place after Httyd 2. **

**Updated: 7.04.2015 Australian Time**


End file.
